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We often hear it said by some average fellow 
yvered from an illness, that 
his company has been 
s, by the angelic choir, 
d to do without it a little 
seem to occur to him that 
spared” him without in- 
onvenience Now Martha Barr had really, it 
seemed, been spared by Heaven (to which she 





yelonged), in order that she might do good on 
arth 

notion of an angel (which is, after all, but a sort 
of glorified ballet-girl), but went about in homely 
guise dispensing her Master’s alms. She did not 
consider that what she gave was her own at all. 
When she found some weak and ailing sister, 


she would say to herself, ‘*God has given me 


She was not the least like the popular 





strength on purpose to Htelp this fellow-creature 
with it When she met a foolish one, ‘* I have 
a stock of common-sense laid up for this partic- 
ilar noodle.” And she dispensed her stores ac- | 





rdingly. She 1s not very careful in the put- | 
ting on of her own apparel. ‘* What a dear old 
fright you have made of yourself!” was a remark 
that had been often addressed to her by the 
Denham girls in old times; but now, to see her 
helping May to dress, you would have thought, 
so quick and neat-handed was she, that she had 
never been any thing else than a young lady's 


‘Is there no hope ?” asked Mabel, between the 
sobs which she did not attempt to smother in the 
presence of this good creature, any more than if 
she was at her prayers. 

** None, my own darling—none 
**T knew it—I knew it!” said Mabel, bitterly. 
**Oh, why did you forbid me to see him last 
night, and let me waste these precious hours!” 

‘* He was not himself last night, love; and if 





he had been, he would not have liked you to have 
seen him.” 

Mabel understood what was meant. The rec- 
tor, who was as little like a dandy as was the 





Duke of Wellington, had a certain deep-seated 
pride in his personal appearance ; never exhibited 
himself in his dressing-gown to mortal eye; and 
if there had been fire in the house at two in the 
morning, would have come down clean shaved 
and in astiffcravat. Martha Barr was, of course, 
a privileged person—one of those heaven-born 
knights of the Red Cross whom nobody is dis 
tressed to see by their sick-pillow ; but he would 
nct easily have forgiven her had she admitted 
his daughter to the sad sight he had exhibited 
on the previous night. 

He looked ill enough even now to Mabel’s eyes, 


as they fell upon him, propped high on pillows, 


| 
| 
and looking straight before him with dim gaze, | 
notwithstanding that Martha had whispered in 
his ear, ** Here is Mabel come to see you, papa.” 
But a smile flickered on his pale lips as she 
stooped down to kiss him, and a glance of inef. 
fable love lit up his face as he murmured: ‘* My 
pretty May.” More than that he could not utter 
until Martha had given him some cordial, which 
enabled his cold fingers to return the girl’s pas 
sionate clasp, and loosened his parched tongue 
‘I am going away from you, May, in God’s 
good time; and should be thankful for it, except 
for your sake and Ju’s. You have always been 
very dear to me. Oh, so dear, so dear! “and to 
part from you is very hard. You are good girls 
both; I shall tell your mother that, which will 


child,” whispered Martha, sof 





gladden her even in heaven. You used to re 
mind me of her, May; but my sight is dim now, 
and I can not see your face. Let me hear your 
voice, my child—more sweet than any bird 5.” 

‘* Papa, papa!” sobbed Mabel, covering his 
hand with kisses 

** That is not my birdie’s voice,” said he. ‘‘T 
am sorry to make her so sad; and yet it is well 
to know she loves me. Kiss dear Ju for me 
when I am gone. Frederick will take care of 
her; he is a good man; and my May will be 
taken care of too.—Will she not, Martha ?” 

**She will be my daughter, dear William,’ 
simply, * 










s long as I live; or until 











she finds etter guardian 
Then you will not refuse me now what I 

once asked in vain?” whispered the sick man, 
gratefully. ‘* You will live with May 

The old lady bowed her head, as if in assent 

** Our good Martha will not be proud with 7 
my birdie,” « tinued the rector, a faint 
mile, ‘‘as she was with m You will keep 
house together I have left e1 behind me 

Mr. Bampton will see t t keep my 

ild from want It is not much, darling; but 
it is enough, thank God 

Martha Barr turned away her face, sick at 








heart to hear him thus thanking God for the 
blessing that had no ex but Mabel smiled 
sunni ipon him. 
Thanks, papa, thanks,” said she. You 
have always been so careful for me 
ory “M Bampton not made poor 
child understand how matters are, after all 


t ht Martha ** Death to-day, and ruin to 


morrow! (God help my littl May! 


rt} e was a long, long silencs The sick 

" breathing had become so low that it « 1 

be detected by an attentive and close-pressed 

ca Presently a melancholy wail was heard 
from the yard beneath the window 





‘** What ‘: that ?” asked the rector, feebly 
**Tt is only the 


‘ replied Dr. Bowen, who 
id taken his seat by the window, with Martha 





Barr, leaving the father and daughter together 
r A faint 


smile passed over his features, called up perhaps 


‘Poor Ponto!” said the rec 





who knows ? whether by a vision of the 
Elysian Fields, or shining turnip-tops, from 
which his gaiters brushed the dew. while his 
trusty pointer moved before him with stiff legs, 
or ‘* stood” above the hidden covey. 

There fell another silence, longer than the last ; 
and then the doctor’s creaking boots were heard 
treading sofily across the floor. He stooped 
down over the bed, then beckoned over Mabel’s 
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head to Martha. ‘The old lady rose, with a fixed, | never seen any one 

sad look, and laid her hand upon Mabel’s shoul seemed to ber 

der dress could possibly have « 
‘Oh, let me stay—let me stay by papa! “IT think vor : 


moaned she Kong, ” said Martha, simply 
, my own dear | if Ju lived in En 
“Your fa natural home for 


**Come away, come 





ther is here no longer, but in heaven.” almost as fond 
and I have no 
**Tt was all so different, Martha,” said Mabel, will be somewhat 
many days afterward, when she was enabled to come to him with 
review the incidents of that last scene with calm will be to make some s 
ness, “‘ from what I had imagined of a death-bed ** Oh, please 
scene; and yet dear papa was such a good man.” sav that?” said Mabel 
**My darling, that is because you have had ** | have writte t 


such scenes imagined for you by book-writers. I spect to that ms 
have seen them often. Most people when they are made spontaneous 


dying think of nothing: pain and weakness dull to suggest it 


the brain. ‘The wicked think of the devil The iyour sister, of « 
religious folk ‘so called) think of their own souls that I breathe. ° 
The good think of those whom they are leaving **T know 
behind them, and their needs. How it wrung _ rich.” 

my heart to hear your father talk of the little ** Tut, tut 


store he had, 
his dear ones! 
think that you were aware that it was gone. If used to say in 


he had known it, how bitter would the cup of ments, who ca 


s he fondly thought, laid by for mean, my deat 








death have been to him! something to sp 
** Yes; I thank God that he was spared that - very ill off, I m 
pang,” said Mabel, simply **Is—I saw you | “If it could pr 
bad a letter from Mr. Bampton this morning, | keeping her eyes 
Martha—is it a// gone ?” rather not be 


“* Every shilling, darling. For twenty yeays | wrote to Lady Moorcombe 


your poor father has, it seems, been worse than | could do for m 





throwing away his savings ; he has been support own living ul 
ing a gang of thieves, whose trade it was to rob | of musi if 
the orphan and the fatherless.’ little—I could 
**God forgive them!” answered Mabel, qui nursery gover! 
etly. “T sa 
" Man has done 80, my dear, at all events,” Pp yt; but the 


news, so I did 





observed Martha, dryly. **'They are all ‘vy 
much respected’ in the City, it se 
very good men—of business. ‘Their work here, Te. . By 





however, has been ruin, positive ruin. Do you | But—it’s very foolis! 
but it used to be 


understand, my own darling child, what that word 


means?” now, you see, sh 


‘*Oh yes: no money and no friends.” I 
** Nay, my dear, not so; let us rather say—no ** She car 


money and no fair-weather friends. Life with | Barr, slowly) 


the gilt off, if you will; but the true gold re ‘Exceeding dist 


mains.” est respect for | 
**T know that you are true gold, dear Martha. | with his gun, « 
Heaven bless you! I know | have one friend.” | keep her eyes 


** Pooh, pooh! You have half a dozen. Now | any situation su 


come, let us two hold a council together, and | nice and thoug 
think who is to be counted upon, and what is | ** And in the 


best to be done.” | very kindly asks me 


**So I perce 
which ‘the Las 


CHAPTER XX. | the house will 


is she not?’ 


—————$———_—_ —_ 


OUR SYMPATHIZING FRIENDS. 


Mase bent her head in assent to Martha’s 


would not have looked her own affairs in the | letter from?” 


face, as it was become so ne¢ essary to do. She | ‘*Mrs. Marsh 


did not understand the imminence of the calam- | **That plea 
ity. She was still at the rectory, which, though | Shingleton, anc 


emptied of its best treasure, seemed, because it felt like a mot! 


was the casket that had held it, still like home Mabel 1 
Her hardly tasted meals were served as usual ; *T shoul 


the old servants were still about her. A sense | Barr, ‘*io heat 


of loss pervaded her, but not of loss of station. to say abou 
or of the means of subsistence. Her thoughts | some objectior 


were in the tomb; and yet she knew that in a | ter across the ta 


few days a sale was to be held at the rectory, the case 

proceeds of which were necessary to defray some ** You will fi 
small outstanding debts of the late rector, includ Marshall’s w 
ing the expenses of his burial What was left can read it if y 
after that—a hundred pounds at most, it was cal “Thank y 
culated—was to be hers. She had even written | age! 


to the few acquaintances she had to s y as muc h 


in answer to their *‘ kind inquiries,” and some ‘““*My pearest MABE! 


of them had a 


rain written a reply. Their k Her sentiment 


ters lay on the table before the two women, as your change of 


well as certain business communications, which W 

















Martha had taken it upon herself to deal wit gall n 
**'To begin at the inning, my darling,” said i ised up m 
Martha Barr, *‘ though it is a small thing. Do | looked so comix 
you think you are justified in putting up that | cles at M 
tablet in the chancel to your poor papa? His | face, des] I 
name does not need to be writ in marble to be moment—so co 
remembered here, does it? And it will cost she | od ce 
let me see—thirteen pounds thirteen.” the dead 
**1 thought the mason said it would be eight ews! ‘I 
pounds,” said Mabel; ‘‘ though, indeed, he add him, is at 
ed that that was cheaper than he could have done me it 
| it for any body else: which was very good of feel cold in my 
him.” it é 
|  ** Well, my dear, the fact is that there is a fee | 1 ri 
due to the incoming rector for permission to have S na 
it put up at all Your papa, of course, would ff ,t xt 
never have dreamed oi demanding such a thing for the w i 
but the Reverond Theophilus Bray—lI've got his | for hundreds 
letter here, for I thought it worth while to ask on his good beh 
him f question, though it seemed a matter of note I thoug 
form v1 s to tell us that, ‘as a point of prin live with me, 
ind ! nterest of that cl ch of whict weak, and Iw 
he is a mble minister, he can not indulge | fingers are st 
own pe nal feelings in the matter h would | bod y 
othe loubted lead him to wal his vill be invalu 
pr ge It is a matter of } cipal—ar ’ 5 you fift 
terest ou see, my dear; and he would like to is The sa} 
ha t re ea comp i 
‘I wish to have the tablet put up, neverthe the sort of 
Martha, i se plenty of 
hen that is settled Bath for the 
e to pay half, of present prog 
wn share By-the \ p 








eal y it 
vill send for you H. W 
at once to come out and live with her and Fred Mart! 
| erick.’ ** Oh.” sa 
**I shall not do that, Martha,” said May, firm man at the 
ly, and with a slight blush. It was the first | He w 


j touch of color that had visited |} 


| days, and as it did so Martha thought s 1 | you 
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ind, her house would be 











To see you smile I could not . income and funde 





ms, and thought | of them from the 


** Yes, Martha 

**' That shows the 
suggestion ; but she was weary in her mind, and | godmother from 
dulled at present to the sense of the misfortune | always know hov 
that had befallen her. But for Martha she | ly when you are in trou 
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THE THEATRE AT BEAUGENCY. 

FROM AN EYE-WITNESS. 

‘Down the dark narrow passage where jolly 
crowds had hustled for a front seat in the pit—a 

kpit now— Heavens, what a hideous sight! 
What a sickening stench! Icannotbear it. I 
go back ; In the middle of the 
long room 1s a table covered with rags and doc 
tors’ stuff, close to a fire, round which crouch 
those who are only slightly wounded. There is 
stage, with its far-drawn vista of 
and nooks and corners, from which 
jut the ends of straw beds and mattresses mixed 
up with all the litter of the stage—lanterns, box 
es, scenery, and the tawdry proscenium 
and half-dropped curtain; the gilded balcony 
the orchestra, where lie wounded men, 
side of the steps, one nearly na 
ked binding up his own leg ; the tiers of boxes at 
t with their tinse! decorations and pur- 


then try again. 


the long, low 
ins and outs, 
dresses > 


over 
hree on either 


1e sides, 


ple drapery, and under them the long foul line 
of wretches, some dying, some crying out at the 


touch of the surgeon, some desperate, with faces 
buried in their praying, perhaps, for 
death ; the play-bills anc manager’s notices still 
pasted over their heads—one that 


mations doivent etre Pp 1yees en les servant 2 


straw, 


‘Les consom- 
anoth- 
er, ‘Par ordre de police il est ¢ rpressément dé- 
in the fore-ground 
is a group cowering round the stove, 
rched ceiling by a hole, 
h peeps one solitary little bit 
How they 


fendu de fumer dans la salle 
whose chim 
through 
of pure blue 
longed for 
inmates of the 


ney pierces the @ 





must have lain and 
pure sky ched 
lazarette! One victim 
as I stood there, his clay-cold feet 
cropping from the cloth thrown round him. 
This is Le Thédtre de la querre, and here is the 


that those wret 
loathsome was carried 


past me dead 


epilogue! Here are some of those who ‘ sought 
a bubble reputation even at the cannon’s mouth.’ 
I have looked for Heroism in war, and found 
ly Foulness. Pah! I am glad to get away, 
and passing by the ticket-place and corpse, I 
stand once more in the pure air and the sun.” 


LOVE AND COUNTER-LOVE, OR 

MASQUERADING. 

L—LOVE AT SECOND SIGHT. 

InpispuTABLY I was inlove. There could be 
no doubt about it. And yet scarcely three days 
had passed since, standing in the solitude of my 
apartment, arranging the unwilling folds of my 
neck-tie before the cracked looking-glass, I had 
said to myself, with a touch of conscious pride, 
‘I've never been in love in my life !” 

Nor had I.” The nearest approach I had ever 
made to it was during my college 
when I had become deeply enamored of a picture 
of my chum’s sister, which hung on the wall of 

irroom. I had contided my passion to Ned, of 

urse, and we had plotted a marriage between 

, to take place as soon as we shoul ! get out of 


once days, 


uncle 
years 


lege; she, all the time, being with her 
in England, 


be fi re, 


whither she had gone some 
on the death of old Ralph 
Lawnworth. This fact may have accounted for 
the falling through of our plans. At any rate, 
all through they did. 

For, on graduating, Ned had bis hands full to 
take care of his immense property; I had my 
profession to study; and Cecile, I suppose, re 
mained in England with her But I al- 


their father, 


uncle, 


ways believed that, had circumstances been more 
favorable, things might have turned out differ- 
e uly. I know that I always retained a vivid 


recollection of the portrait ; and I really believe 
that my romantic and boyish love for it may 
have been potent to preserve me from many of 
the matrimonial perils that beset a young man’s 


path, However that may be, I stood before my 
giass that afternoon unloving and, as far as I 
knew, unbeloved also. ‘This locking-glass, by 
the-way, was of German manufacture; so was 
th 


1e room ; so was the house. and not 
I was in Ger- 
When, « year or so before this story be- 
gins, my poor old aunt went to her account (I 
trust her pounds avoirdupois outweighed her 
sins), I had given way to my life-long inclination, 
and, collecting my worldly possessions together 

I fourd I could easily get them 
erate valise—I had set out on my travels. Ger 
many, the father-land of fairy stories and ro 
mance, had presented the greatest attractions ; 
and here I accordingly 
peacefully and contentedly 
philosophy. 


In short, 
to keep the reader in suspense, 
™m ny. 


into a mod 


was, subsisting very 


on beer, music, and 

As soon as my neck-tie had given in I put on 
my Tyrolese hat, lighted a Russian cigarette, 
and sallied forth into the soft June sunshine. I 
was bound on my daily walk to the Grosser Gar 
ten, there and imbibe the 
deli and which alone, make 
Germany worth living in. My way lay toward 
the river, where it is spanned by the dusky 
arches of the venerable bridge. Beneath the 
arch on the further side a gigantic canal-boat 
was being towed up stream by a string of human 
horses. This that I had 
I crossed the 
Nor had I ever omitted to pause a few 
and watch its progress in company 
with a crowd of slow-witted Teutons, who took 
as much interest in the matter as if they, and all 
their ancestors before them, had not 
same thing every day of their lives 

The rumbling of a carriage over the bridge dis- 
tracted my attention from this exciting spectacle. 
I looked round, and caught a glimpse of a beau 
tiful young woman seated in it. and by her side 
a ruddy-visaged, white-bearded old fellow, whom 
I at once set down as her father. 

The most peculiar feature of this little adven 
ture was that I detected myself in the act of 
taking off my hat! ‘The next moment I asked 
myself what the deuce I could have been think- 


to listen to the music, 


ious beer, whic h, 


was am occurrence 
never failed to witness whenever 
bridge. 


moments 


seen the 


HARPER'S 


ing of. Did I know the lady? Certainly not 
I felt sure that I had never even so much as seen 
her. But then what was it that had made her 


face seem so familiar to me? For it assuredly 
had seemed familiar; and though I had obtain- 
ed but the merest glance of it, I found I could 


recall it, line by line, and feature by feature 
Gray eyes, clear, sweet, and steady; a mouth 
small and delicate, but. with a resolute ‘“ set” 


about the curved lips that gave a self-reliant and 
somewhat haughty air to her charming face; a 
firm, white little chin; delicate yet healthful 
complexion ; and a most lovable little nose, with 
no regularity about it, and therefore utterly be- 
witching. It seemed to me | remembered that 
nose especially well. But I was quite unable to 
satisfy myself what business I had to remember 
any thing about her at all. ‘Three seconds was 
the outside of the time I could have been look 
ing at her, and yet I knew every thing in her face 

yes, down to the little mole on her left cheek. 

‘It is the strangest thing I heard of,” 
soliloquized I, as I trayersed the quaint and nar 
row streets of the old city. **] shall send an 
account of it to the President of the society of 
Pre-existinarians, as a striking confirmation of 
the truth of their theory. I only wish she would 
find an old acquaintance in me. Perhaps she 
may return my bow next time!” 

Immersed in such speculations, I arrived at 
the concert ground—fifty tables set out beneath 
ancestral trees, and the band arranged under a 
sort of wooden tent at one side. Around the 
tables were congregated the German race, 
under the combined effects of beer, sausages, and 
music, presented a species of animal I was very 
fond of studying. I took my place at my accus- 
tomed table, and having sent the grinning ‘* Kell 
ner” for a ‘*Glas Bairisches,” I settled myself 
as comfortably in my chair as its rickety proper- 
ties would allow, and began my observations on 
the faces around me. ‘They did not extend very 
far on this occasion, for the occupants of the 
very next table to mine, to which I first directed 
my attention, were the identical young lady and 
old gentleman whom I had just encountered on 
the bridge. 

I congratulated myself on my good luck, but 
made no rash demonstrations this time, though 
my second view of the lady only contirmed me 
in my perverse belief that I had seen her before 
But I wisely resolved not to trouble myself about 
that. Enough that I saw her now; the next 
thing was to get an introduction. And the next 
event that occurred increased my desire to ob 
tain one tenfold. During a pause of a few mo- 
ments in the music I overheard some words of 
their conversation, when what was my surprise 
and delight at finding they spoke English! 

At the time I write of—something less than 
twenty years ago—it was by no means so usual 
to meet English or Americans in a German town 
as it has since become; and though I had been 
but a year away from home, I found the sound 
of the English tongue by no means unwelcome. 
But this new discovery, charming as it was, could 
hardly warrant my presenting myself, and the 
most I could do, after all, was to sit still and stare 

**Gott! was fiir eine Schénheit!” exclaimed 
a coarse, guttural voice behind me. 

I knew the voice very well; it was the prop- 
erty of a huge, cavalry officer, the 
occupant of the étage below mine, against whom, 
for several reasons, I had acquired a most invet- 
erate dislike. ‘There he stood, with his sleepy, 
sensual eyes fixed full upon the young lady's 
face, and his stupid features twisted into an at 
tempt at rapturous admiration. 

I felt strongly inclined to get up and thrash 
him, but didn’t, remembering that I was in Ger- 
many, and that it was none of my business in 
any case. The young lady, however, turned out 
to be quite able to take her own part. Her deep- 
ened color proved she had heard the remark ; 
then she turned very pale, and raising her head, 
looked directly through the cavalry officer. The 
latent power in her eyes came out, and on her 
mouth was unutterable scorn. The big lump of 
flesh seemed absolutely to dwindle away ; his re- 
marks and scrutiny came to an abrupt termina- 
tion; and turning about, a melancholy at 
tempt at a swagger, he decamped, 
mistress of the situation. Her 
haughty little sneer, and 
the first time. I'm afraid she 
with my mouth open. I recovered myself as 
quickly possible, and blushed like a school 
boy; she colored also, but whether with anger 
or not I could not determine. But she was evi- 
dently of opinion that this was no place for her. 
She whispered to the old gentleman (who had all 
this time remained quite unconscious of what 
had been going on), and they forthwith arose, 
entered their carriage, and drove off; and all 
my interest in the concert, and every thing else, 
seemed to have been driven off with them. I 
arose and took my way homeward. 

[ had little enough grounds to shew for being 
in love with the young lady; still less cause had 
I to be jealous of the cavalry officer; vet by these 
two conflicting emotions was my mind disturbed. 
Probably they reacted upon and intensified each 
other. I loved her because she was entirely lov 
able; and I hated him because he seemed to 
share my love. 

The events of the next few days did not tend 
to alleviate my inflamed condition. I only ob- 
tained a few aggravatingly brief glimpses of the 
young lady; and the climax was capped by the 
demeanor of the cavalry officer. As often as 
I encountered him I imagined he regarded me 
with a peculiar look of malignant satisfaction, 
as if he was aware of and exulted at my misery, 
and at the same time was himself in the enjoy- 
ment of all | was striving for. 

Was it possible that he had obtained an intro- 
duction to her? The mere idea was madden- 
ing; and many were the forms of death to which 
I mentally consigned him, 


ever 


who, 


overgrown 


with 
leaving her 
lip curled in a 
her eves fell on me for 





caught me staring 


| 
| 


WEEKLY. 


It was while laboring under the 
duced by these events tha 
over a volume of Goethe, I was startled from 
my brown-study by a quick knock at the door. 
Hastily throwing the dictionary under the table, 
and closing my book, I bade the caller “‘ He- 
rein! 


depression in 


t, sitting In my room 


Il.—LOVE AND FRIENDSHIP. 


| In response to my summons the door opened, 


and a small, dark-complexioned little fellow ap- 
peared on the threshold. He was faultlessly at- 
tired, had pair of mischievous, clear brown 
eyes, and wore a thick mustache and imperial. 
But the mustache and imperial could not hide 
him, large as they were. I had no need for a 
second glance; the mist of five years cleared 
away in an instant, and springing from my chair 
I caught my old friend Lawnworth in my arms. 
| He struggled manfully, but it was no use; and 
} when at last I let him get his feet on terra firma 
he was quite limp and out of breath. 
Ned, old fellow,” cried I, ‘‘is this 
yourself?” 
‘* Of course it is, my dear child,” replied he 
what there is left of me;’’ and he felt his ribs 
doubtfully. He always took a fatherly tone to 
ward me, on the strength of being about one 
quarter my size 
** Well,” exclaimed I, emphatically, * 
was so glad to see any one in my life.” 
And hereupon | led him, unresisting, to my big 
green easy-chair, put my 


really 


I never 


choicest meerschaum 


rique” from the top of the book-case, and then 
throwing myseif on the sofa, I proceeded to load 
and fire a well-burned brier-wood, in vast content 
ment of spirit. Ned was just the man I wanted 
to see; invaluable either as 
second in a duel, in 
proposed to make h 


lover's envoy ol 
both of which capacities ! 
m officiate; and on all diffi 
cult and delicate subjects he was an unfailing 
adviser. I longed to pour into his sympathizing 
ear the story of my woes. 

I reflected, that there was time 
enough to discuss affairs of the heart, and post- 
poned allusion to them, while for half an hom 
we kept up a running fire of question and answer. 
At last we paused a moment by mutual consent, 
and puffed contemplative clouds at each other. 

* But you havea’t yet told me what brought 
you over aid 1, recommencing the bom- 
bardment. 

‘** Well,” replied Ned, after a moment's hesi 
attion, ‘‘ I came to look after my sister.” 

**What!” exclaimed I; ** haven't 
her since she went to England ?” 

** No, not for ten s,”’ answered the little 
man, descending from his chair and beginning 


however, 





here,’ 


you seen 


veal 


to pace the room. ‘I started about three 
months ago to make them a surprise visit 
When I got to the house no one at home; 
gone traveling, the housekeeper said; didn’t 
know where. I came on to Paris, thinking | 


should find them there, if any where.” And Ned 
stopped and gazed pensively out of the window. 

** Haven't you even heard of them yet?” de 
manded I. ‘* That's very remarkable.” 

** Well, ves, my boy, it is, rather,” said Ned, 
appearing somewhat restless. He became deep 
ly and unaccountably interested in the pot of 
heliotrope that stood in the window. ‘* That 
is—"’ continued he at length. 

** Well, what is it?” inquired I. 

” You see, the fact is, Harry,’ said he, ad 
dressing the bowl of his pipe, ‘** I didn’t get time 
to look after them much.” 

**How so?” I asked, beginning to 
there was a screw loose somewhere. 
said you came on purpose.” 

**So I did,” replied he; ‘*but—” At this 
ominous word he paused, and tearing off the 
choicest blossom of my heliotrope, proceeded to 
use it as a tobacco-stopper. I did not interrupt 
him ; I gave him plenty of line, knowing he would 
come ashore at last. And so he did, 
next tack 

‘Harry Hollingsworth,” said he, 
i can you keep a secret?” 

Try me,” replied I. should 
both of us have a confidence on hand,” I re- 
marked to myself. 

“* You know, my dear Harry,” proceeded Ned, 
stroking his imperial a little nervously, *‘ that I 
never was susceptible.” 

I turned and looked at him. 
doubting it; he had all the signs ; 
of my own heart told me that. 

** Ned, you're in love. 


suspect 
** You just 


on the very 


impressive 


= 


*Queer we 


There was no 

the experience 

I exclaimed at once: 

Come, own up.” 
rhere was a silence. 

** Ah, how little you can understand, my dear 
child!” said he at last, apostrophizing the land 
scape. “In love? In despair, rather.’ 

‘*Of course you are. I understand all that,” 
| replied I. ‘* But come, tell me all about it. 
| What's her name ?” 

** Just what I want to know,” returned Ned. 

| “Couldn't get an introduction, though I tried 
every thing. Her old man keeps a look-out for 
me, I I followed them from Paris all 
over the country, till at last I've tracked them to 

this musty old place. r 
| ** What! are they | 

** Yes: came several days ago. I saw your 
name at the banker's, and rushed up. Thought 
you might know them, perhaps, and could give 
me a lift,” continued Ned, forgetting the paternal 
for the nonce. 

** Ned,” said I, coming up to the window out 
of which my friend was leaning, ‘‘ on one condi 
| tion I'll give you all the help I can.” 

** Name it,” said Ned, majestically. 
‘That you'll do the same for me 
continued 
aud our cases 





believe. 





| 


You see 

love too, 
as I will 
oath you'll 





I, confidentially, ** 
are remarkably similar, 
hereafter explain Now, take your 
do every thing in your power to 
and I will do the same.” 

Ned took my proffered hand. 
| he, ** I swear it, 


m in 


get me married, 


‘* Harry,”’ said 


into his mouth, produced my last scrap of ** Pe-‘ 


So do I,” I rejoined, 
the particulars. 

We leaned together out of the window, whi 
commanded a full view of the two streets croge 
ing beneath it. I was just about to launch into 
a detailed account of my experiences, when my 
friend interrupted me by exclaiming, in great ex 
citement, 

‘* By Heaven! there she is! 

I looked down to the street. A carriage was 
driving rapidly past, and seated in it were the 
identical young lady and old gentleman I was on 
the point of describing to Ned. 

** Why, how the devil did you know her?” 
gasped I. 

** How do I know her?” repeated he: “‘ how 
can I help knowing the girl I am in love with ?” 
IIL—LOVE AND TREACHERY. 

It never rains but it pours! I had considered 
myself badly enough off before my best friend 
assumed a position toward me that was only fis 
for my worst enemy. ‘ 

I drew my head in from the window, and sat 
down on the nearest chair, and proceeded to re- 
view several very unpleasant facts which Ned’s 
last inquiry had brought to light. 


[Marcx 11, 1871, 


solemnly. ‘‘ And now 


First, we were both in love with the same wo- 
man; second, I alone was aware of the fact: 
third, I had just taken my oath to do my best to 


get my friend married to this very young lady, 
How little had I known to what I was pledging 
myself! Luck was dead against me. I had had 
troubles in my day, but never three more 


dalsa- 


greeable pills to be swallowed all at once! There 
was no chance for fair rivalry, even. I must 


not only keep the matter a secret from Ned—]I 
must abstain from’ all attentions to the lady, 
* And to think,” groaned I, ‘‘if I had only seen 
that carriage a moment sooner it would all have 
been the other way!” Not a very Christian re- 
mark, but it had an immense deal of human na- 
ture init. Ned, meanwhile, absorbed in the de- 
licious excitement of watching the carriage dis- 
appear down the street, remained in blissful ig. 
norance of my passage through the vale of tribu- 
lation. All I his small 
legs and feet, which failed by about six inches to 
reach the floor. 

A knock at the door. ‘ Herein!” growled I. 

Old Joanna, my maid-of-all-work, appeared 
with a troubled countenance, and handed me a 
note. She then remained standing, first on one 
leg and then on the other, 
weighed on her mind. 

** You may go,” said I, severely. 

** If the well-born son of a lord woul 
said the old lady 
gesticulation, 
days before ; 


could see of him were 


as if something 


d excuse,” 
overflowing with gutturals and 
**the note should have come t 
but the Herr Officier who lives be- 
low received it by mistake, and on ly remem be ed 
it to-day ; and Christina, hen, says 
‘That will do. said I, 
ei cating courtesy, she vanished. 
‘** The scoundrel!” I muttered 
that was what he was g 
him ? 
The note contained tickets for myself 
friends to a masquerade 





his miad« 
savagely ; and, with a 
*T wonder if 
inning about when I met 


and 
ball at my banker’s, to 
* It’s queer there should 
when the invitation is for me 
It's not much matter, though ; 
* remarked I. 
Ned now clambered down from the window in 


come off that evening. 
be but two tickets, 
and my friends. 

I shouldn't have gone, any way, 
a state of dreamy ecstasy, 
the sofa. ‘* Wasn't she lovely ?” said he 

I made no reply He took up the envelope, 
which lay bes ide him, and began idly to exam- 
ine it. 

** Were 
le ngth, 
fore ? 

Sure enough, one end had been cut open with a 
pair of scissors, and then pasted together 

*That’s where the ticket went to,’ 
ulated I; ** the thieving rascal !” 

““Whom do you dignify by that title?” de- 
manded Ned. 

‘The officer below,” I replied, briefly. ‘‘T'll 
be hanged if I can see what his object could 
have been,” I added. 

**Can’t say,” rejoined Ned ; 
tinued, with a smile, ‘‘ he’s a rival of yours, and 
wants to cut you out. Is that young lady you 
spoke of just now going to be there ?” 

This accidental solution of the enigma put on 
the finishing touch to the anguish of my heart. 
Beyond a doubt it was the correct one. ‘The of- 
ficer had taken this method of at once prevent- 
ing my attendance at the ball, and insuring his 
own, having in some way informed himself that 
the young lady would be present. It a counted 
also for his demeanor to me on thestreet. I re 
solved to be even with him, at any rate, and that 
at once. 

** Ned,” said I, ‘“‘I move we go to this mas- 
querade, late as it is. It will be good fun; and 
I’ve no doubt that both our lady-loves will be 


and threw himself on 


you said he at 
**that this envelope has been opened be- 


See there! 


aware, my boy,” 


again. 








othe ejac- 


** unless,” he con- 


there. What do you say?” 
‘Well, perhaps we had better go,” replied 
Ned, vainly endeavoring to conceal his impa- 


[ may be ble 


you know,” contin- 


tience to be off immediately. ‘‘ 
to give you some assistance, 
ued the little hypocrite. 

** All right,” said I; 
immediately.” 

IV.—LOVE IN DOMINOES. 

A few hours afterward two dark muffled fig- 
ures (which, not unnecessarily to alarm the read- 
er, were those of myself and friend) might hav 


*¢T’ll send for dominoes 


heen seen trying to induce a drosky-driver to 
forsake his dewy slumbers beneath a flickering 
as lamp. Having at length partly awakened 


and were jerked and wren 
ed to our destination Descending from 
hariot, we pushed our through a mo 
crowd of tantastic shapes up the staircase, del 
ed our tickets to an old grandee of Spain at 


him, we jumped in, 





way 





the door, and were ushered into the reception- 
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I ‘ e, I I to mv s I S 
l " } I | let | ‘oft } t &, 8 
to [ wa } ll sense i " P “ 
I \ I ps | reli I f I ; , 
ed f 
i mh cepting th sage. ] ic ~ 
" | 7 e th s self to ' . 
; f I n ’ Stop one moment, pleas I l. Leaning | y - \ . . M 
4 I g h¢ cle's arm, she pau ‘ re 
I S ‘ of ] s g, half-hopefa € emed I Bs Hi y 
’ t I It S g ounded prid . 
‘ 5 f tl I | f me,” said | f l felt « 
, ‘ 
: I raged ** You said just I t 
et ¥ em I continu t g ‘ , 6 
| I I heard hout mu idea of what I t I ; 
i ; s . to think so still I t i 4 
I re ‘ y, I didn’t m to | ( | i & 
| " I rt mer ‘ 
I I SI 1 not take her eves off w 7 = k , 
I f M l st I $8 king; and as I forg ‘ , 
‘ p , ‘ ; f P , em But before peak °4 ' 5 2 — 
I t rt ian broke | spirit - 
1 Ss S } m¢ Sir Ss i | it ke | 5.0 
P . } e been g fp , . p : 
i , é e manner I s y 7 
e y f would favor m é t 8 8 . 
; ‘ H Hollingsw« I I rey . 
t gentieman,” tur y N ™ 
! . | ‘ odor duty by 
f 1 Ne I y ( fk 
S I If { ha i N s . x 
’ i s L not ha | $ t Ml p 
But \ ette The g ur 
d at Ne such a ‘ 
t I I I him f be lerment, d ! 
, g | the t t Then he eart <i within m \ g : 
I H I stared at Ned | 54 
: f I was the | eves eve-glasse . - 
o ar * Are , R I . ~ 
7 i me t For a } ker . 
f ¢ j and b af I s I belix é ‘ 
g f t ible to de ‘ ~ 
. A vas | i I ied K ‘ , - 
: ss my | I G bless I ‘ ri 8 e 
\ 1 st k the } ] n ( 
: 1I/W t I I 
. Tom l I 
1 : gy ( Ne t | 
her ¢ eh ? H ‘ 
J ta ery 
S g up t € I | after that W 
} 1 
i igu ‘ pia a 
fa ‘ I He met other i In t 
ft . | 
ce 
i and I e pre I l wy , 
A a i A i ‘ ° “ 
| m i ‘ ni } lI il l 
1 : 
I é But iction ick Wr . 
‘ I le 
| , > + I ‘ ‘ VV \ I ‘ 
It i to { he . . 
i But | r ut th f est s r 
I : promist Sis 
, t N 1 ear Now ¢ t ¢ al P t f 
“ heads est of } M I 
{) Y ; N 
” 
§ gi { I I 
i] I " 
I : I's f i M 
aul ) 
I , A t fics } { :; - 
‘ But wil he \ é } ~ S - 
\ sigh f it sofa interrupted me taken he led aw e of 4 
both forgot every thing else i a ww him ag | — \ ‘ ‘ sea of S 
y of watching her recovery. It was ve him for the introdu had } ured 1 . 
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ENGLISH MINERS LEAVING 


private keys to unlock the “‘ safety-1 
a p form over th t, fron do so at the risk of their vn an 
ree of them descending on an in lives in the pit; but familia 
ink breeds contempt of it, and am 
e English miners, though | of men there are always reckless 8 
f late years by hu » is nothing to fear from atmospheri 
sonstant hardship and peril che s and explosive gases the men work with 
the indles, and : 1 deal of the coal 


ome aecustome I 
ars of their work, but frequently rur ** blasted” vith 


ot! s a life \ ed? » collier is | iorate 1@ miners immensely 
e manner of | there > sure of* your ma nn e nowadays you meet with 
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favorite 
the gi 


books I = m’'s P 
in some dl t The * 

t t! etched | 1u 
count of . . oo 
er often aduiterates thus increasing 
of the drinker, and making 


the enemy which takes the re: 





WILLIAM 


LATE ASSISTANT POSTMASTER, 


B. TAYLOR, 

NEW YORK 
Witt B. Taytor, whose portrait is given 

on this page, was the son of Joun and Saran 

TayLor, and was born in Trent J 

January 28, 1800. His parents removed to New 

Brunswick, New Jersey, when he was quite 

lad, and he entered the p 








BERNARD SMITH, postmaster, in the year 181 
served there very accept ably f several 

whe was Ca ] he New Yi Pp } 
by General THEoporvus Batter, , 
who app yinted him chief cler} I l 


the work was performed by only about six o 
ms, and Mr. Tartor, a f clerk, 


} 


seven pers 


assorted all the mails himself, and the postm 


with his family, lived in 

which was what is kno ’ 
house, on the corner of W im 1G 
streets (now Exchange | I 

of the office was tra 


said building on the 


removed, tempora ly, t 

opposite the South ¢ I 1 

were ready in the Exchange, « H 
ver Street and Exchange Place,in 1828. Af 


this Mr. Samvet L. Go 
postmaster, with Mr. Taytor as 
master, in 1852 By ap 
34RNABAS Bates was substituted in his } 
Matters grew so unpleasant that Mr. Tay 





with his friend Mr. Wintiam S. Downam 
fied Mr. Gouverneur ld 

the Ist Decembe 1835 M CrOUVERNI 
however, pre d w them 

the 15th of the said m ! i 
took their lea memo 

before morning the nt for I 

in which was the | ftice, being on fi 


also a very large district in that part of th 
They returned to the 
til the office was located in the Rotunda, in the 
Park. They then 
imate brokerage business, w h proved 

cessful, until at last the nume failures of 
1837 caused them to suspend. Inthe mean v 


in 1856, embat 
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TAYLOR, LATE ASSISTANT POSTMASTER OF NEW YORK 


Mr. J. J. Coppineton had been appointed Joun L. Grasam, Ronert H. Morais, Wiut master to fill the vacancy, in January, 186] 
master, and tendered the office of assistant | 1am V. Brapy, Isaac V. Fow.er, 1 General holding the position t one vea at the end 
master to Mr. Tartor, which he accepte nd | Joun A. Drx. In the latter | 1860 Gen- f which time he was succeeded by Mr. Abram 
held during his term, a I 1 to hold tl = ¢ mania 





position under the suc 


NUE AN 


THN 


- at X« : 
— ES > ™ 


ral Dix was called to the cabinet f Mr. Br 
CHANAN, and Mr, d 


REVICTUALING OF PARIS—SHIPPING STORES FROM AN ENGLISH PORT 


WAKEMAN, wl 


PAYLOR was appointed post office 
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FOOD FOR PARIS. 
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ure t we 
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/TERISTIC 


read al t for 
| ‘ } es 
easant I 
nd it 
N i 
tradiction t 
ll spos | toward t 
England large quar 
ilready sent forwa 
ng caused tl 
h s the shipn t 


~ 


OF THE SE 








Very str y is the resemblar vhich certa 
W seals be » the m form rl 
and bald, their large brig 
es t fa ima ti 
to t r part of tl 
ss, such as, 
' on eas. al hal 
s n to see what pe xpected to see, n 
ery ll ha ied t is I 
t human beir Co this must be 
é 1eir merry, plavf positior l ‘ 
ir man in which they themselves alm 
perfectly upright hen gan lir ! ¢ i 
Naturally harmle ind even t ‘ ha 
, t of foll the small boats that 
ind of ) tte 1 1 
! 1 if the crew remains 
the sam uce, they become familia if 
their compat They leart kK 
le living on t shore neer their ‘ ! 
at, in Corsica, flocks of them t 
boats, and modest ynt thems S 
fish rejected after the nets | wled 
There can be little doubt that this 1 ' 
ven e to an a t t P f 
scene daily enacted n the town of Mines 
outhern France l as truth and fict 
mee g relati to ea \ S 
the words of great naturalist At a cer 
1 of t ir a prod is t ! 1 
| , ¥ to the sea tl 
iswamp calied Lat f 
tr ment of t m 
t i ist 3 B ul S 
t turn at e towa t AS 
to upe from the o I ‘ 
liable to be caught Che it f 3 
the period of * migrat iT t 
of the st t ssem t t » 
nr 1 fishermen, all ery aloud, *S S 
Imm | dolp! know t 
led I rth wind carries t! Lot 
e to them cut wl » tt ft 
i ful al never f ear at « () 
t imagine it was an army 
t S posit pe t 
t ( pl I t t 
mullets, who t , and ) 
elves into llo-w e Chen { 
surround them with the ts Rut mu 
with wonderful agility, lea t N t 
dolphins fall on m. al t f t 
moment with having them, 
em when the 3 assured I} 
es on, and, pr " 
the dolphins allow them he ! 
h ti -— , ‘ 
them ts, { if e 
twee nets, and t vimming f 
ne © as to leave no passage W 
ill are take y devour those tl ek 
But knowing that they have labore ler 
to deset m han a e dav’s w } 
on tl mort i 
Te ev d . f 
1 win 
i i e ul ma fror 
} t ' i } ; } ‘ 
tua te K M tl I 
ta tt tt t t l € 
eral mal { k 
e Tl be ) l, ‘ 1 ) 1 
v IS at ati N T 1 t 
be { h t th 
trom the | n lvu 
run t 1 to wi t 
listen wi takal plea It is ¢ 
eve iv for six W KS from t vate of 
Mediterranean, to take her rest under the d 
[ custom-he fticer Sn i T} 
ud tamed he und placed 1 few gh plank 
t distance of about three feet from t i 
edge, under his cou ind on these board 
seal loved to rest for several hours, it } 
her delight, oddly enough, in a profusion of 
like those of a suffering man Ss! te 
the rice and the bread which were offere 
though she seemed to hav ome t pie s 
g the former suff nt to low it w 
Afte ibs e of se ld s tl 
fectionate creatu! | 
under t rm, but am 
d frig ned. ‘ . j 
set ga 
Near! the same time at r seal 
peared suddenly in the very midst of the port 
( istantinoy i undisturbed by the number 
iques da rt f i ha wolee 3 
t nd vessels r i th 
gers. 2 1 f | 
tion Was crossing oO to Pe vit ‘ 
ft he embassad \ 
ting astride on the sk, and singilg VOlsier 
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when all of a sudden the seal raised himsel 
t of the water. s t sailor with his left 
ew u s prev back ) 

H t ri ! som stan S 
- f f 2 t 

. ind t kK once m l 

irig ed is to mak $ 
t the boa Su I g mo han one 
1 rt Was net it se t ‘ 
. m ‘ f former es f same even 
pe | earle a s, the seal would have 


been a beautiful Nereid, who, having conceived a 


passion for the Napiess sailor, had msen to take 
him down to her palace under t waves, 

. a+ 0 _— 
CHARLES LAMB. 

Cuartes Lamp possessed, and possessed in a 

le gree, most of thé | ilities which distin- 

guished Addison and Montaigne, Cowley and 

Goldsmitl He had wit, he had humor, he had 

magination, he had a good i Add to this 

that possessed rare powers of « bservation, a 

juick eye for the sympathies that 

“red the whole gi ind feeling 






ywsed 


ad bi 


upon our 





old 


ol ind dramatists 


ley, Donne, and Isaac Walton, 





Su 





Ben Jonson, and Beaumont and 
Fletcher ll he had made their spirit his own, 
a 1 colored with their thoughts every fibre 
! $s own tellect that he looked at « t 
t g from his own point of view, was free from 
every thing like artifice and cant, and that, p« 
hand, } otted down his thoughts t se, 
( ty, and suggestive style in which he scril led 


Coleridge, or Bat 








1 note to Manning, or 
Barton, at the India House, with clerks cl 
round him of the price of indigo or 
r ange in Calcutta, or talked at his ow 
ind we uve Elia—the Elia of libra 
I 3 nd the Charles Lamb of the Temple. 
I been beating about for a phrase to de 
I irm of his style To s that 3 
sant, genial, chatty that it s} Kies hep 
im S inte I personal, ri hi paradox and 
fa 3 sit thing It is all s; and yet, 
ul l s i feel it, after all, 
vou ‘ t exact mark between wind 








} if | " | n t > bv ar 
sim ‘ ‘ 1 Its qu Siu Its 
a y " S$ fantastic t n [ 
) 1 express t sweet and be 
t that bre gh ever sent ce 


ke 
one teels, a 
tic phrase 























Poor Relat 3” ar uight like a pie { 
tapes ind t compare even ssa 
these tl est of | letters—those t 
Manning, for instance h are as terse d as 
! nt wht and whit ind tan iS al 
thing tha 1e wr t the ess, and wl t \ 
KNOW we vritten 1 the maim at his desk i 
Leadenhall Street 1 es and bills of 
t is not ¢ t ff-hand how 1 h of tl 
t $ nd compressior ve result of lab 
tl the Ss ym th ‘Super ited M 
nd the n to his letters to Ma nd Ba 
t Ipon itor I ulK I i 
ey rs ar Sul I nfhi « De 
) o mv thinkir to t ess and s f 
tious ** Life of Liston” falls far belo tters 
» Mar But of his habits « 
next to 1 for he k 
slv reticent in his cot 
his friends ab " is comp 
ni { s <onT indt 
f mselves But from the 
‘ eandt 1 ssa 
re 0 1 I 1 } I \ te ‘ 
sed and rected endless nd ge 
fay it ¢ Ext 
i ng six vhimsi , . 
on the f u t t sho low tl 
ib,” Elia’says he loves tot Jk. sit silent 
t. d ] t *B m 
l tt riter « } medi or 
} eat , - , wh to th ne 
sia, if i t flame, the odor It 
> ; s I of the influential 
Pha I m ever owed rth to the 
S light I} ! icted WOrKS 


‘mages. tl f shan. 
ings. t t t ' 1 1 
} itl ; 

S} tion of t l 

that reveals them f ' lor 
hearth, goes out 1 the N t ar 
silence call out the starry fancies M 


‘Morning Hymn in Paradise 


good wager, was penned at midnight, and ‘I 

lor’s ricl description of a sunrise smells decided- 
ly of the teper Even ourself,” Lamb adds, ‘* in 
‘ a ee bler lucubrations. tune our best- 
neasured cadences (Prose has her cadences) not 








unf t e « rm ¢ i 

] i | 
mat ssing the doors,’ or t vild sw f 
il ul I 

Oo t mn more t ne sta 

eet Cities a stance. wher Jol 

| Lamb hints his doul 
vhether it will be ever finished ; ‘*for,” he says, ‘* I 
im as slow as en I ompose 
ny thir i erse, again, 
he complains t low and sterile 
of ideas and an one hint as to 











the recast of fi I write with great 
difficult he s at work upon his re- 
view ot * The xcursion for the Quarter y. 
‘I can scarce command my resolution to sit at 
vritl in hour together : And his sister, in a 


Pall Mall 
of Che 
ve, upon this notable 


rht to light by the 
in intere 
work, I be 


letter recently 


Gazette, 


broug 


ves us ting glimpse irles 





Lamb when at 





review. ‘* Last winter,” she says, writing in No- 
vember, 1814 my brother being unable to pur- 
sue a work he had begun, owing to the kind in 
terruptions of ft s who were more at leisure 
than himself, I persuaded him that he m 





these 


of 
garrets which thev had discovered by 


write at his ease in one rooms 


a suit 


of tenantless 





break through the panel of their own apart 
ments as he could not then hear the door- 
knock, or hear himself denied to be at home, 
which was sure to make him call out, and convict 
the poor maid in a fib. Here, I said, he 

be almost really not athome. So I put it 

grate, and made him a fire, in the largest of 





garrets, and carried in one table and one chair, 
and bid him write away, and consider himself as 
much alone as if he were in some lodging on the 
midst of Salisbury Plain, or any other wide, ut 


frequented ! lace, where he could expect few vis 





itors to break in upon his solitude. I left him 
quite delighted with his new acquisition, but in a 
few hours he came down again with a sad 

mal face. He could do nothing, he said, 
those bare, whitewashed walls before his eves 
He could not write in that dull, unfurnished pris- 
on. The next day, before he came home from 
his office, I had gathered up various bits of old 
carpeting to cover the floor . in to a little break 
the blank look of the bare walls, I hung up a few 
old prints that used to ornament kitcher 
ind atter dinne vith gr it | ist hat a 7 











ek of busy labors { 
lowed, in wl I think you would not have dis 
liked to have bee ou issistant My brother 
ind I almost covered the ills with prints, for 
which purpose he cut out « t from ever 
book i 1 libra Andt I spent 
many hot it desk in the ve p ; 
His manus¢ pt was pre x€ klvy. but 
neither pa ularly elegant nor fluent He - 
ad it a s¢ of deputy Grecian’s | 1. a little bet 
ter and more of a worldly hand than a Grecian’s, 
but still remote om the me € and Barry 
Cort says Lar s| s ting , 
n und therefore never good—neither text n 
running nd The mar pt of his ** Panto 





il drafts we know not 





hing 


but if he revised his own compositions in the se- 





vere and critical spirit that he dissected Cole- 
! es poem 1d Barton's, his manuscript must 
h een as full of alterations and interlineations 
s that of any of his contemporaries; and that 

is an e when few men wrote—as most men 
do now urrente calamo, 
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ih Fer ‘WE WILL PAY PEt se | 


’ é é ( @ ! ~ 4) JS 
- _ eae Og <end Ae t {$35 per week, r S ~ . iv] : ’ 





A oe 3 Ww. Frink & Co., Marshall, Mict 
EMPLOYMENT FOR Als. 
“5 9 $30 toetio ARY PER WEER, and expene 


4 B. SWEET & CO. M Mich. | 8 } 


‘STEEL PENS. ee oe es ; : n | 


x rese S ¥ ~ BR 
91 JOHN ST., New York, . 


_JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. | SSenrtoimreduecan art 
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F ZOO A month and expeneer a 


Cut Paper Patterns 4 crm ofer—miscin-ee| TERMS Fon 167 
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HARPER’S BAZAR. a | 
A EN ) | H 4 \ 
~ ‘ 4 M 1" . 
: s re N.Y y , ’ ms 3 r — 
WONDERFUL NOVELTY. ( “ee , , 
| EGE SS 3 vels 
A SoMPRME Gta | ie, 7 Fresh Novels 
, 7 
’ ‘ s, HUNTER & CO.,H N.H 
p) TAINED i FRESH GARDEN; 
\ ‘wa I Ss 
vu ra wall A eithe 
~ I M A \ . HUM } 
' 1 ENUINE NORWAY OATS, ( ; g 
ata- ' I u - I aa 
S ' - y ” Vv ' Mv 
S10 ELSA. 1G MACHINE 3 
; I S » Ss I v MA N N. ke ' 
2 oe ; , REMIUM varded Ame 
HAI rine cLé : s I I trate Trrwe ‘ 7 | 
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: ebehatdsbnbelal - 
Sines wasen LAPPER. yi) Pies aa : , 
— CHrrev el ty Def bevives 
‘ 5 | , +) » 
FREE rheGAZETTE, i sll. Main 4 HARI t ‘ at ._~ 
TH ») EST ) VS , u H H HEROINE? 1 a 4 : 
THE, BEST. PE orm 
ising ssa Bast Mena Dele bat MEDALLION PEN, | oo ti cxorn & Bnowwrs — ) 
| oo cents, "Address the W am = my ma ue prepaid, to any part of the United 
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THE MONOPOLIST’S SONG — ‘On! 


a BEAUTIFUL CATALOGUE 


OF 


The Knox Fruit Farm 


AND 


Nurseries, 


With Price-List 


valuable treatise on Small Fruit Culture, will be 


for Spring of 1871, being a very 


sent to all applicants inclosing 10 cents. 
CATALOGUE (No. 2 
sent for 
R. CUMMING & CO., 
Successors to J, KNOX, 
PITTSBURGH, 


of FLOWERS 


5 cents 


PA. 


Something New 


For MILKMEN, &c.: 


lron-Clad MILK CAN. 


FOR SALE by all Tinners 
TRON-CLAD CAN CO., 51 DEY ST., N.Y 


HARD-WoopD 


BOARDS AND VENEERS. 


Especial atter is called to ow 


HUNGARIAN ASH, FRENCH BLACK-WAL- 
NUT, AMBOINE, THUYA, AND TULIP WOOD, 


Just to hand and unusually choi 
Also on hand our usual ¢ 
PLANKS, BOARDS, 


ymplete assortment of 
AND VENEERS 





GEO. W. aS AD & CO,, 
Nos. 16 70, and 172 Centre St., New ¥ rk 
Factory, Nos. ‘ e St., and 398 Ma ns 
1 1 Price-List. 


Send for Catalogue 


THEA-NECTAR 


IS A PURE 
BLACK TEA 
“he THE 
Green: ' Flavor. 
1 Tea rED 





TO SUIT 
rue WATCHES mane py THE 
NEW YORK WATCH FQ. 
ane THe BEST § PHEAPEST. 

Factory, Springfield, Mass, 
POLLAK & SON, 


Manufacturers of 
Genuine MEERSCHAUM GOODS, 
Ambers, Repairing and Boiling. 

Retail Store, 27 John St., 
middle of the block, 
Send for Circular. 


ALL TASTES, 


Asx To Sez Tuem 














How 


BISHOP & REIN, 
JEW ELERS, 
Under Fifth Avenue Hotel, New York, 
OFFER FOR SALE 
DIAMONDS, EMERALDS, PEARLS, CAMEOS, 
Roman, Florentine, and Byzantine 


MOSAICS, 


and other 


FINE JEWELRY and SILVERWARE. 
WATCHES of all the principal makers. Sole Agents 
of M. F. Dent & Co. (Watchmakers to the Queen 
Cockspur Street, London 
We call particular attention to our fine ass 
CORAL JE w EL RY. 


LAST CHANCE 


TO SEE 


WHAT $5 WILL DO, 


The Saie of Shares in the 


GREAT PREMIUM LAND SALE 


ist, 1871, 


1s Twat ror Hien?” 


, oo 


rtment of 


will be continued until April 2 
Prizes to the Value of 


$95,000!!! 
will be distributed to the Shareholders 
SHARES only 85, 
with which e ach pr irchaser receives at once 
Steel Eng ing a Chromo. 


An opportunity not to be 


when Grand 


a superb 
lost of obtaining 
= cenit 

‘A Aome or Fortune’ 
Address or call for particulars, 


J.C. DERBY, General Manager, 
177 BROADWAY, New York, or AUGUSTA, Ga. 


THE NEW EMPIRE 
SEWING MACHINES — 
heey be Si prepared to» hs t alle de 

son nr lesirable terms Ap- 
Samples, &c., to 
S. M. CO., 
294 Bowery, 


FISHERMEN! 
TWINES and NETTING, 
MANUFACTURED BY 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 


gr Send for Price-List Baltimore, Mid. 





EMPIRE 


N. ¥. 







AMERICAN, who have 
prosec cuted claims be to Patent Office for 23 Years. 
rheir American and F ean Patent Agency is the 
most extensive in the world. Charges less than any 
other reliable agency. A pamphlet, with full instruc- 
tions to Inventors, is sent gratis Address 


MUNN « Cc On, 37 Park Berg New York, 


\LAVER ACK COLLEGE and Hudson 





IN VEWEORS who wish to take | 
TENTS Le rs Patent are udvised to | 
nsel with the Editors of the 


River Institute at Claverack, Columbia Co., | 


.Y. For both sexes. Seventeen Professors and 
Tene hers. Nine Departments, Term opens April 3. 
Address Rev. ALONZO FLACK, Am, President. 

For >A . autiful Cann Cass containing 52 Cards, 

or rinted, and sent by return mail, —- 





yn 75 8 Cae & MIL, LS, Argus Office 


AtLanta, Itus 


‘GETTING 


HARVEY FISK. 


[Marcu 11, 187] 


1.8 HATCH 


FISK & HATCH, 


BANKERS AND DEALERS IN GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 


No. 5 Nassau St., New Work, February 3, 1871, 


The Six Per Cent. Gotp Bonps of the Centrat Paciric Rattroap Company have a 
1 


established character which renders them especially desirable for i 


They are based on one of the most 


fully completed, amply equipped, and already 


enormously with the growth of the country it 


Japan, China, 


continent 


imports 


and Australia, a large portion of which must find its 


nvestments. 


ut and valuable railroad lines in the world 


earning large revenues, which must increase 
traverses, and the ek pment of trade wit} 
i vith 


Way across the American 


Holders of Five-Twenty Bonps (which are liable to be funded at a lower rate of iy torent 
within a short time) may exchange them for Centra Paciric Bonps, bearing the same raat 
interest, and save from 15 to 18 per cent. for reinvestment, while their se« urity remains as reliable 
is before 


They are dealt in at the New 


Bourses of Europe. 


introduced them into our 


We have 


3onds, and buy and sell them 


to investors or others at daily quotations, 


Bonds, 
York Stock 


and sell Government 


New 


We buy 
Securities at the 


check at sight; allew ‘interest on balances, an 


regular 


York Stack Exchange, and at severa 


as freely at current market rates. 


Gold, « 
Exchange ; 


d 


re important 


business upon the same basis as Government 


and are prepared to furnish them 


und Coupons; ex 


make «x 


ecute orders in Miscellaneous 


llections; receive dep sits, subject t¢ 


do a general Banking business. 


FISK & HATCH. 





No HY '!! JOURNAL OF PHONOGRAPHY | 


for March. 15 cents. About Isaac Fit 
d man, Sevr-Instrveror = Short-Hs 4" . 
g,$100. Burns & Co., 33 Park Row, 





portin 


T 1" has a Larger Circulation 
ILD OA | 8 than all the comic papers 
combined. No. 13 contains, among other 
splendid hits, “Soft Soldering Congress,” 

** Justice in New York, ““Jugg ler of Plymouth 

! Charch,” “Liederkranz Ball,” “‘That Sleig zh 
Ride,” and the great local hit, “The Barber's 
Chair,” , &c. Sold by all ‘Newsdealers, or 

send 10c. to toeeas & Smuaxt, 113 Fulton St., N. Y. 


TIME IS MONEY! 


A Waltham Watch 


WILL GIVE YOU 
A GREAT DEAL OF TIME FORA 
VERY LITTLE MONEY. 


We publish a very interesting pompiiiet entitled a 
“HISTORY OF WATCHMAKING.” It is beantifully 
illustrated with fine engravings, and is clearly printed 
on fine paper. We send this gratuitously to any one 
who will send us their address, and it will be found very 
to both Watch Wearers and Watch Buyers. 
With it we send our descriptive Catalogue and Price- 
List of Waltham Watches. It will afford us pleasure 
ider of Harper's Weekly 
ddress (no stamps required for return postage), 


HOWARD & CO., 


865 BROADWAY, N.Y. 
ALL PRICES REDUCED SINCE FEBRUARY Ist. 


BOOK AGENTS WANTED. 


The subscriber is desirous of securing the services 
of many more competent Agents, of both sexes. He 
knows well how to anticipate the feelings of that class 
of benefactors known as Book A , and can confi- 
de sntly assure such persons that the books he is now 

selling throu gh that channel are works that an Agent 
m: uy feel a pleasure in offering to the public. Another 
advantage that his Agents possess is that his books 
are all published by Messrs. Harrer & Brorurns, a 


interesting 


to send them to every re 





| house wit hout a rival in the character and variety of 


in their facilities to produce 
and persevering Age nts 
rom the commissions 
, in this ) vocation, om 
»make ppl tion to 


blications, and i 
In telligent, ener 
lit 


heir pu 






AVERY 


BILL, Care Harpe 
31 Pe 


U P C LU BS. 
Great Saving lo Consumers. 


} 


Our answer 1s, 
mpan y 





THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CcO., 
31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 


P.O. Box 5643 NEW YORK, 
\o CHEST. s> 


wl pauses WERT ws ON 


C. BEN AC aioe 
BOOTS & SHOES+ 


AGENTS WANTED (8225 A MONTH) by 
the AMERICAN KNITTING MA- 
CHINE Co, 


BOSTON, Mass., or ST LOUIS, Mo. 


| 


BALL, BLACK, & C0, 


565 & 567 Broadway, N. Y., 


INVITE ATTENTION TO THEIR LARGE STOCK 


Waltham Watches, 


and the Low Prices at which they are 
selling them. 


These Watches greatly excel any oth- 


| ers made in this country in Finish, Va- 


riety, and in fine Time-keeping Qualli- 
ties, and are far cheaper than any oth- 
er American Watch, quality and price 


| fully considered. 


| 
| 
| 


| The Oldest, 


GOODS SENT BY EXPRESS C.0.D, 


GEO. A. PRINCE & CO. 


Organs & Melodeons, 


Largest, and Most 
in the Unit 


46,000 


nha in Use. 


-erfect Manuiactory 
ed States. 


No other Musical Instrument ever obtained the 


same popularity 


BUFFALO, N.Y¥., 
Or CHICAGO, ILL. 


OOLEY 
D! YEAST, S 


“BOWDER. 
TRY IT, SOLD BY GROCERS: 


“NILSSON ELASTIC. 











The most beautiful, elegant, and comfortable Garter 
ever worn—combining healthfulness 1D d r omy 
Lge durability and elega ‘ ted J ng 

1870. Large profi 1 pairs (§ 

ver plated sent, prepaid, on rece ipt of 30) ¢ Le iress 





+p! 
all orders to the WELTX WIRE CO., Bri 


$732 in Jl DAYS. 


Made by one Agent, selling Sitver’ 0M = oC 


nuse. Rec mmended by Horace Gre and Ame 
A ric aww One County for each Ag rien Re 
duced A. CLEGG & CO.. New ¥« rk Orch go, I 


ween AGENTS (#20 por Gat t 
ted HOMIE snt REWING 
Has the + make 


rTLt 





M AC HINE ! 
k sf 
The est and cheape y Sew 
ing Machine in the market. A JOHN 
SON, CLARK, & CO., Boston, Mass. ; Pitts 
burgh, Pa.: Chicago, Ill.; or St. Louis, Mo 


| HORRIBLE! itive sears, nna was cared 5 


| six weeks by a simple remedy. 


The receipt will be 
Address 
176, Syracuse, New York 


sent, postage free, to all afflicted. 
Rey. T. J. MEAD, Drawer 
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SupPpLEMENT, 


BEFORE THE MASQUERADE—SELECTING A COSTUME.—([See Pace 226.) 





U: N 

I 

l 

l t 
Or if it mo 
l n "twixt 
W ire 

I ste } 
I nt t 
\ 


We meet n 





of CHA es Il 
ative t Me 
h sits on 
tu 
Lf 
. 1 ‘ if 
which he daily | 
Or 3 t 
of effort n 
t a few h 5 
r SEDLEY I 
I far 
th 
ited Are tl 
costume A 
given out, and 
lay er and | 
next tom 





ivosty ai 
ters, 
on the fire 


blows out 


and 


WILSON’S 


DARK 


A COSTUME than is fait 





a 
vo 


HARPE 





WOORD room That bedroom would have made you 
31 It s a receptacle for all the odds and 

. , wt are aptt ct themselves together 

g the t ansactions of trade and were partic ular- 


account of the mixed char- 


5 iv heterogeneous on 
nt wood | acter of the stock that usually supplies a coun- 
Iny mood try grocery. [here were old boxes thrown up 
grieve, in one corner, unsalable rat-traps, boat- hooks, 
ter ¢€ and grappling-irons in another; while bits of 


sail-cloth, tarred ropes, and tarpaulin were scat- 
tered over the floor without any regard to order 


strew x S or picturesque effect. | 


Just behind the door was Reuben’s bed—a long, 









. pase narrow chest, which had done service as a sailor's 
v I wa kit, and had Leen consigned to Reuben in part 
i payment of a long-standing debt. It was a very 
AUT convenient affair, differing from the usual style 
of sleeping accommodations in that it was taken 
- oe to pieces every morning, and put in shape again 
& ay at bedtime. It was but little trouble to open 
: the lid, and take from the capacious hold the 
— small mattress, pillow, and bed-clothes that were 
Ah, 1 stored therein; and on this hard couch Reuben 
; Wilson passed into Sunday through the Straits 
, - of Dreamland. 
. ~~ He had been thinking of Roger all day, his 
1 f » ewe brother Roger, whose slight request he had re- 
, ‘ , | fused, and so made himself miserable for life; 
d an foe : aud as he lay sed into sleep it all came up before 
sti oe him, and he could almost hear Roger's voice 
ensatin } urging him, as he had done that distant but nev- 
‘ z er-to-be-forgotten day, 
iI} y ‘Come, Reuben, we must take this yacht over 
} k to Bridgeport; it is promised this week. 
i untrue **T say I won't t's no fit weather to go, any 
g of } way, and to-morrow ‘ll do just as well,” 
['o-morrow won't do as well for me, Reuben, 
eal for I have leave to go with Janet to West Mead- 
seek ows on Thursday Tuthill says he can spare 
me, and Janet needs a holiday.” 
So do I ruthill favors you and Janet more 


I swear I won't go to-day to please 















a ‘ 
5 ** Well, then, I must go alone, I suppose.” 
I It was not a great undertaking, to be sure 
Bridgeport lying directly opposite; and Roger 
ig I ce | turn in the packet, which would make 
, t I semi-weekly trip to Port Jefferson the next 
self 
N t A teuben was not often in the sulks; and, per- 
ir to have haps, if Roger had not mentioned Janet’s name, 
$ , there would have been no controversy whatever 
er the more Sut Reuben was jealous of his brother, and the 
Stly, are 10 | temptation was too great for him to resist using 
, his influence against their anticipated pleasure. 

on ¢t mount So Roger went across the Sound alone. He 
i rood a sailor as his brother Reuben, 
is Ro onest and ble; and, having 





set about doing it at once with 



































g ermination But days passed, 
CHARLES is cr ind he did not return. The yacht drifted back 
ies with tl into the harbor bottom-side up; and after the 
S$ and Nowe first excitement occasioned by his disappearance 
f had subsided, Roger Wilson slipped out of his 
ick i place among his comrades as if a whirlwind had 
seized him Late in the night and early in the 
dawn Reuben Wilson watched and waited fo 
t gi the | ¢ return of his bro the brother he had 
h \ the murd 1; for was it not equivalent to murder 
t ! l * llow him to cross the Sound alone in a toy 
v1 ssumed chat boat? He might just as well have gone with 
her and him as not, and would have done so but for 
W Tee that de at his heart that prompted 
RocuHEs him to wn work Out to the bar 
) { every cl t, searching in every hole and 
the 1 ‘ rf ve of the lost one, any thing 
f t \ lo away with this dread uncertainty. 
i But there was nothing. The waves went sing- 
ng their re m over the departed, dancing and 
f ng mocking radiance in the face of 
every mourner, and they brought no message of 
GHOST hope or forgiveness to Reuben Wilson. Janet 
ume often to him for consolation, but he had 
f I give her The sight of the girl almost 
L lepart crazed | vondered that she didn’t die 
4 W then and : could weep over her grave, 
t ‘ plan i evergreens around it, but it 
+ » ve {to his ag vy to i 
b about like a half id 
wanted to talk al y en she saw him, 
t be I i would come dow to tl shore where she 
g P k ‘ vould find him 1 motion him to sit 
! down beside her on a bit of mast, and then go 
over all the scen which she and Roger had 
WW ff part ate 
She had the bluest eves out of heaven, had 
I Janet Barnaby, and the sweetest smile that ever 
rippled r mortal cheek; and when she rested 
l her head on her hand, and gazed away and 
t away whe he sky leaned down to kiss the sea, 
k i one « 1 almost fancy that the harbor’s mouth 
} vas one of » celestial gateways through which 
I | I 1 to hold converse with angeli 
‘ ; M4 l 6 . 
t And she always talked of Roger as if she could 
f see him standing there at the entrance of the bay, 
urt and had frequet sked those we 
loved and lost so ge to tell us 
and tl 1 | they were dead 
! R would sometimes shut his ears. so as 
1 dark | I to I r her go ¢ this te le va l 
halt ¢ 1 his 1 he didn't know what n 
n im i i Sta 10 
, his arn i locked r sorrows to meet, in tl 
lock im ebe ther, and for a whi 
he s like other s under which was 
n f the gods burning the men lost love. She went 
tl ra out to servi e in Captain I I's family ind as 
tl s and there were young pé yple the |} se, and fur 
i cottage nest- | and frolic going on contin she soon recovere 
€ ll-s here Janet her spirits, and was as young and g S any one 
sbored for these nm Reuben had lost his taste for -building 
There was not excitement enough about it; and 
s that he has beer so he opened a store, and found pienty of cus- 
ir in the | tomers among the sea-faring men who frequent- 
8 g up th hut ed the place, or were resident there. 
put 7 shes Five years had passed since Roger went out 
MA JULIAN 4 ‘ be A 


of the bay into eternity—five long years! 


WEEKLY. 


Reuben had 
but Janet, and 


wouldn't have him ; 


would mar- | 
Janet declared 
so he waited year after 
} 


never married, for he 


ry no one she 
and 
year, hoping to overcome her prejudices 
don’t feel free to 
How would we feel if Roger should ever 
come back ?” | 
** Roger wasn’t the sort of man to stay away 
five years, and then come back 
able, Janet; Roger would much rather see you 
my wife than the wife of a stranger.” ; 
**T don’t know about that,” said Janet, shak- 
ing her head rather incredulously ; ‘* I'm not so 


*I can’t marry, Reuben—I 


do 80. 


Do be reason 


certain,’ 

** Roger knew you were jealous of him; and 
so it’s all useless, Reuben—lI can’t, and I won't 
and with that she went back to the knife-scour- 
ing which Reuben’s case had interrupted 

** How some 
Reuben, sauntering 
* Captain 


by 


queer women are sollloguized 


the 
Many's widow married before the year 


home by shore r 


ad 


was ou and Selina Brewster, who went into 
hits she heard of the loss of the White 
Squall, went off on the next trip of the Mary J 
Hulse as Captain Ed's wife ; and what a talk was 


! But here's that Janet, W ho, becat 


when 


made of it! 
she has’nt 





seen the grave dug and the tombstone 
set up, feels herself just as much a married wo- 
man as Captain Beebe’s wife, and more, perhaps, 
for they do say some hard things about the « 
tain.” But 

solicitations of half the marriageable men in 
changed the resolution of Janet 5 
ad I should know it,” was 
what she said confidently to herself, and wh 
kept hope alive in her heart, when it had died 


out in every one else s 


Reuben’s entreaties nor the 


i Port, 


neither 


Sarnaby. 
“*If Roger was d 


these 
his 


Through all did Reuben 
Wilson travel in excursion through dream- 
land, and very restless and uneasy were his slum- 
as if all 
ind the 

of the 


experiences 


bers in consequence. It seemed to him 
the graves in the place were opened, 
fleshless occupants had taken 
opportunity to torment him 
side the chest on which he was 


advant 
tdvant 





r; they took 
] 


sry red 








nerrin 


possession of his property ; 
and tenpenny nail ! 
cheese-knife—in fact, even the 
bits of sail cloth 


ili, every <¢ 





seemed to be an 


and came to whisper in his ear, with mockings 
and menaces unendurable. 
And he was so werless to resist them! He 





with the muscles of a Titan, to match ag 
their puny strength! 
could 


eluded his grasp, and sat grinning at him as if 


But, trv as he would, he 
never succeed in dispelling them ; 
they enjoyed his discomfiture. 

And then they all resolved themselves into one 
shape—a tall gigantic form, whose breath exhaust- 
and Reuben thought 
1 looked up beseect 

f 


ed all the air in the room; 
he gasped for breath, an 


ly, only to encounter 


ing- 
the face of his brother 
Roger. 

He wanted to shriek, but somethir 
the throat; and he look in those 


eyes which held his own by a cruel power; and, 


’ } 
could only 





looking thus intently and longing 


scious that the figure became n 





indistinct, and when he was able 
did 
of feeling he could command 





** Roger! which he 





with all the int 








together, and Reuben was alone. ‘The first gleam 
of the morning sun was working its way through 
a chink in the shutters; the room was in the same 
disorderly condition, to which he had been so long 
accustomed that any change therein would have 


been at 
was glad to be awake 
horrid net-work of dres 
peace afforded by the d \ r 
tion from the perturbation of the night, when he 
had prepared and eaten his 
mackerel, and cl 
feel in better humor than he had 
time. 

He whi 
on the few 








morning ; for 
come in dul 


dawn, and t 








in the com- 


] | 
nine © clock 


legs, and enjov a stroll on 


pany of thei old companions 





Reuben put up 
he had 
friends, where Janet 
He was sure of Janet now, 


wanted dreadfully to 


it was Sunday, 





and 





dine with some 


Was expected to spend the 
and he 


evening 














] go round by Capt lut- 
1d tell her what be had seen in the night 
onvince her—he was sure it would; but 
t would be as well to wait until evening 
» could see her alone, and where ra 
uld not | remarked mo he st 
uiong tl! pper , Instead f mg t t 
| 
beach, and amus himself selecting a location 
for the house he would build when Janet g 
her cons to be his wif 
wes like his old self,” said hn Mot 





m't know when Ive seen him 











{ot since my time,” said Maria Morgan, she 
who was Maria Beardsley—** not since my time 
I reckon; for we girls used to call him old po 
cupine ever so long ago 

} ‘* Well, but he didn’t used to be hedgehoggy 
at all It all came of Roger B dlsé wing se 
suddenly d him feeling as if he 
judgment ; though it’s a se 
a blow struck, ‘cept what goes with a I word 
and if Roger would and Reuben wouldn't, I don’t 
see as either’s to blame.’ 


my fancy,” said 


‘Well, Roger was more t 
Maria, from the corner of the 


she was setting a 


milk-room, where 
way the clean dishes, *‘ tho ig 

I don’t know that I'd be such a ninny as Janet 
| Barnaby. A home of your own is better than 


| any body else’s house, anda husband above ground 








(Suprtement, Marca 11, 187], 





is enough sight better than a lover in the bot 
of the : a 
** Well, Janet is—” began the kk ss phil . 
al husband . Vs 
** Janet!” exclaimed the wife. seein, tae 
young woman standing in the doorway : 
hat’s a fact!” said John M ar hire 
whether in response to his wife's rem; “4 oe iid 
own conclusion it might be difficult to determine 
Reuben thought he would wait to see Jane: 
alone ; he would go over home with her, a a 


would bea good opportunity 


so bright and smiling, so much more 





} acious 
manner than she id T at | 

) 
patience overcame him, and ed to 1 
his ghost-storvy part of the B € 








> Janet more 

















would be ible to do unaided , 

They sat around the stove, the t ‘ 
one side, the two men on the ot! 
having duets of chat, and oce: ll » 
In an uproarious quartett Al rv s Ms 
did chase over Janet's face! al 4 ght 
eves shone! It did « nes eyes good ist & - 

. 2 kK 
at her, 

** Now a ghost-st 1 John 
Morgan, ** vof variety. Reubx ‘ 
ul head ; e lead ‘ 

“Well, I wi said Re en, |} I t [ t 
glad of this easy y of introducing his nigh 
adventure 

**T saw a ghost last nig 

**Last night exclaimed John; **tl 
new. Give us one that’s a lit further off I 
shall fancy he n’t found ght resting 
yet j 

Oh no ved rather ha if ‘ 
Maria; ‘ ld Janet 
acceded ; a las tl € t 
the the maj Reul 3 
gh 
| Roger is surely id,” « RK st 
finished the recit 
‘Certain sure,” said John M 
I never doubted iid M ] k 
Reuben has n le |} self needles I 
Only Janet was silent 
If any body has suffered, t I Reut 
| Wilson; and I nk i I l 
vard 
Reuben looked over at Janet. 7 
| on her lap, and for the f me | 
| wore a ring on the third finger of her | d 
| ** What did it mean ? 

** Janet, why don’t you speak ?” asked M 
Morgan, coming back from her mental ex na- 
tion of the subject. ‘* Don’t Reuben’s drean 
} vince you that Roger went into eternity fiy 3 

| ago? . ; 

” t wie! Roger 
m\ ly 








rl } Loge 1 t 
won't t e it, when you declared it ‘ 
| ed tl s to convince you? 
I said—let go of my arm, R !—] 





ways said so, and I sa = 
But if his ghost apy l t 


| Before Janet could answer thers sal 
knock at the 





j r r im? ) 
ao 1 Imp 
} 

















Maria Morgat 
t the 
s calm, and she opened 
; etic teilow, Ww pped } 
| gra h shawl, and his eves s led } 
brimmed hat ho stood on tl } , ‘ 
ing an invitation to enter 
**Come in,’ said tt gy 1 herself 
the es of hospital he others felt inc hI 
| of offering—" com this y night 
and no one « ' fire 
and she sat him cl 
** Reuben,” sl t on, as if e had be 
a ghost last night, but I saw Roger W j 
this is } ind she her head his shoul- 
der 
Roger! gasped Kh ben I } the j 
ying his head " tal side hin vept 
out his joy, his tf | cis 4) y nt 
| Roger was the first to speak break the si- 
benen thas was becemsinn sulle oaled 
I am very son oad f } 
Reuben. It was all my own { ai 
died, my ghost would never have cor ‘ ant 
ma of murder. But I was picked up end teh 
to the West Indies, | f t 
thing about myself for s 5 I 
£ ll I saw a char t p I 
I ntti ‘ t me ‘ ] Tot ' 
¢ a cel . 
m So I went ( fori j k 
considerabl ind the 7 se¢ 


I am no hand at ta pape 
W vy to be l ADT vas t k } J t « " 
mind 

Yes,” said Maria Mor p i 
growing indi t101 “thats just 








you ‘ 
Halif to | . Sun 3 ‘ } f . 

és thes 

1s ne \ i 
may as well speak her mind ndId that 
Re ben Wilson deserves J t fart . es 
Roger.” 

That may be,” said Jar shit 

ing; ** but] forgave Roger we V mal 
ried this morning.” 


*“* Married! Whew!” exclaimed Jahn Morgan, 


; Rearly upsetting the table in his astonishment 
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SyppLEMENT, Marcn 11, 1871.] HARPERS WEEKLY r 
M ed, indeed ? i the practical Maria; | rushed upon him and reproached him for ! 
n that ends the busir Reut the milk ment that as he was nothing t ‘ | 
| sure and I'm glad of it, f y mned sinner, he had m t 
‘e vou can see that there's sor ( Port s eternal wretchedness. ‘The poor water-sprite : ; 
Toffers sg las J sa ! W ts nt irprise, and distresse ri } \ 
t oy Con é ‘ ghost turns ke into tears; and the yout! rants f 
to be fles i 4 ted with their success, went hot I s sh 
ke 1 y at s . J tak ! what had happened But t é er pa f 
. n ef f more cid » If received here, and ld that they had a ] hole affa : y 
of dough-nuts J t, [am ist s rv wrongly, and must return at « e and ¢ Tne were takte 
, I b 1 if I don’t show t's fort t t had grievo g res ip 
gia 
‘R said Ja tow I yu out to I tt ‘ the t f 
‘ ght t " he a ther had « i that t ] ¢ 
; . tf Go give! Lord | died even for and I t | pete A Eu t 
r Nix dned te a, re ere che Tul I I . : 
N - R ging \ : plaved with them Fi great success 
j t t ssessit t H i, with its w ks, and its \ i 
: , 3! Bos fe-long conflict with the s " , y ant 
f Im at é I r but tories of every kind wh me i f } art, t r ] ‘ 
. \ tat I play a@ promi: part Sor : 
" ‘4 , meet the trepid sail ' the y on 
sing }OV t 5 t f s t a 
g I much to t e 8 g end; at othe t ( ving 1 
Q and th , e 1 eiues > P i ‘ 
; t ghed at I é at - ‘ 
é t h | not ‘ f 
( I m s, 8 | t 3 
> on Suct . at ‘ . 
‘ 0) If t t frequer he waters near Z rger at 
a ! t t At ‘ i saSS - 7 tty 
suited Ba ind finding | i welt thousands of opslent chisens, with | aWECDOTE OF THE CZAR 
t el t eaven n he ; Qjne fine d 
AN est 
nh t Tas T 7 +} 
3 e : \ ‘ fl ekens ¢ er I. andt . 
k f this warning the hal t . k k d 
- t t Si : gy al S I t ] r M 
k November night of > Sal ar a Vekat t Phe : 
t est arose: the w yf t rtl Russian w 1) 
MARVELS OF THE DEEP —_ phate solar pagent wie = | ee 
( ler the overwhelming pressure of the th agitated St. } 
Amone South Ar I 8 tale f r- vaters, and the Saint Elizabeth, as th ! for Constantine, the « 
men area f t, tf h he nd t elt vas led, overwhelmed not less than sev- | When the news 
t : 1 wit ty towns and villages. Among these was the | der the troops w 
i Mora fortunate town of Zevenberger and so thor- lered to hail ( | ¢ 
sent home strange re ts of t superst s ough was its destruction in the dee} s that own to N las e ( : 
et! i t t 1esire when the morning broke, and peopie came from nominate las 8 s 
t t th and t A i misstatements i stance in Doats, they saw tar beneath them tine nad ft . 
f positl ull ¢ for these traditions the ruins of houses, and nothing standing but Had this been ma k ‘ 
For not y the natives, but the ministers and | the one lofty tower of Lobbekens. Thus the | been no room for tl i 
1 ts of 1 bret themselves, firm]; prophecy of the mermaid had becometrue. For- for violent ppres f 
" nat 1 met tunately man has tri l r the « proy lers the t ‘ 
f ed et t lement alil By an immense ou r d or i 5 
a I y of capital, and the incessant labor of y fter long irs 
ger , tt had tu I ears. the whole vast region has be nee eturr One « B g 
s Face : m the midst of pold i r of the t 
‘ ‘ te i t ' t : s of surpassing fertil ses now lowing passage is 
estes f+ I 1 her \ vn of Zevenberger } id wiser 4 sket of ( 
gt 8 : t t t ned oti I avs a 
1 wpe s Hi lis also the land has originated Ke n 1837 , 
’ ed t to } I I t I ir faith in leg s of sea-knights witch, 1 the I 
s t : t t t | t some of Ww m wel < ss thr k K 
It must be i f t » time, and exhibited th was making sibe 
st rt A k vere Tf 1 atte ird mm all the was prepar f 
ict fl tua t Northern seas. and t \ s of those ages. down Whe he news 
w l M v to the tter | of the sixteenth century, con- already rot t 
€ t I tain g lly one or two 80 lied faithtul like- western zone = ‘ 
1 ar t ver | ft Pa esses of these very nsters of the deey to Orer ' t : 
—_ f I : : l are t sea to th Dockum 1 ce but I t 
. { , f a | especies the complete suit of armor w : ‘ e of 1 mn ¢ | 
F 8 ! i 3 S tak t 5) ) excited 1 ersal admiration ; but he died ent, led meé f 
1-tree 1s Is€ for t fortunately, in the third week, at Dockun t ta tect : . , 
- . it t \ work of great scientific merit. lished a f the ] I 
, A I us 1534, tains an engra y presenting it t ~ 
their mus : } ’ vay, W e it had | taken after a m pe | Highness trie f N 
swoil st sit dow t it gh and I e, a smoot read ! I 
ss a few 1 t 1 t l t ‘ fan hanging the s lders, | endea gt f 
‘ No cayman or aquat I $8 m t » long fins st 1 of arms. and a » é 
the largest serpent g t courage The f the same kind appear in s ks, som but an ent 
tear lite ! Z t M 8, a fa times wear £ i 1s I habit t l wundant s 
Ms eature w ‘ t ¢ t ‘ t to } a een sent 14 f ntr t I > 
| and still waters of | t B i t t B , Ww e he was ture t King | on f f 
. laturalists bell to t + giant fP l rt or creature efused | « 4 
owed wit verful t s a larg st fastly to utter a sound, or to take any food erward I 
5 ! t far Bg gaiva t King, nm iw 1 cor is ered him magist ere s . 
alte These ( ’ } Water-I ia * ‘ arried | kt } ‘ he m stern tir te 
: 4 x, | t a s s s own ele! t tha re e signs nev at s t r \ 
i with all the t t fore te - yerant joy. leaped into t wate nd wa the } - s 
e 2own Like ¥ easts. ‘T : I seen aga It 1 led that the | t igh a ‘ t I 
. n ‘ Prote e great capital t of these ma as inf i 
ve lave ¢ 2 ‘ , . ‘ p f the Chu und hence ga Gener y . : 
en 8 lous India to the suspicion that the whole race of s ut none of the 
: t ent I ks and sea-lt ps was artistica produ wccess to the P I I 
In G f : s a quaint revenge which the Reformation tool eth 
pe ‘ the 1 the persecuting Church of Rom vithout 1 to us 
t the ASSES, g st s are told I explanation is perhaps only an after er ont sta f ] e, I 
7 g sg N y} vell ¢ ght; but as the pre has it that there is that a gh 1 ¢ 
ser t ‘ f tt and in | less and persistent tra s contain their gr lay it before his rial I 
ght b y . r len g . I f truth. which has been only half hid in a bushel Just at this r . gnit ‘ 
. “nde r the ys and ¢ I f falsehoods. ‘The fact is, that these fables could a cloak m<¢ i } 
i e x s to f vt fated | never have be ented, much less authentica d less B R My f I 
race f ’ ls t y are conder ed to ex ted, even aft the nperfect manner of early em harg t fl “ At I \ 
A Mm © SOr great and g S si \itted } wes. if there not certain animals living to ses 1 i hat | ld f { - . 
; foretat ind to suffer long and mise the great deep which possess sufficient likeness | into my m; lamJ the I t . : _ 
: As th hole creat g neth, how and super surgeon.” Ina mor tif im t sh cured & Greates: 
s€ sorrowful ngs als 1 to be Ase real tritons stripped. J , exal edt . ; — 
1 1 of this | ‘a rt hing ta s tol such as we nounced it to be no more than a! i hree | Mi thot 
tonne thes of ‘ them tells us cient 8, OF the coats of arms | had been aggravated ar ud : Ltt part 
: “si a Protestant minist vere nil , ul re at lez seals and wal blundering treatment of t local \ if © tee ru et s of 
cuca ee " t olan , when the r monsters, his inspection I saw the Prince 1d t, Kar - 5 ion of vE te ' - e . 
~W 8 Nix rise from t wate who, thinking whose f | gestures, as seen on the surface of lin. who advised m¢ tantly to |} ea py ‘ to ft the ty renet ‘ 
' himself in beerved, began to sing and plav on a | the waters. recall { senses iam ot tamil apital | ed wy » 
trang it ineffably t strument Wit ments of men. 1 ore. At the d of 1 en a carriag e ha enie hb 
rgall, TueIt) I to y at nally taken great pains to manufacture actual nm my asking if “ o : . , 
=e 
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THE RIVER AMAZON 


By JACOR ABBOT 

















ue River Am 3 ft ‘ lers of 
the t \ 1 I ustness | 
of t \ ill from mus | 
bra s draw the espe 
n extrao il pl 
nor rac Z r whi 
it s su n g Lwhicht 
tur : 1 thus far powerful enough to defend 
itse most completely from the invasion of man 
W i sin t (maz 
l that depression—if we | 
t 7 
I it le ss | 
n m m ly 
t l vf m ] 
sou ri to its mou to mark a math 
ema : ld find 1 bed of e | 
ri Idle « s cour muld be more | 
tha 1 fif he kin f 
level ne would d n | 
I e, though it at first strik is | 
wit if ha ! la stomed | 
to I n of a l 1V 18, 
ge ll r raphically, a hol- | 
lo ordinary, ae 
one m ery level canal, 
lon n lly higher thar 
ext I 4 1 to gra ition 
suri v lie l rhe real i 
of ft Amazon consist in the pl 
nomena connected with vegetable and animal | 
| 


life It is a region in which material force, as 





wielded by the untrammeled powers of nature, 
has thus far proved itself too st r to be brought 
under control by the intelligen man 

The elements on which pri pl fv 
tation and animal life depend, and on the abund- | 
ance of which they thrive, are sunlight wmth, | any 
and rain-—not merely water, but rain: for rain i 





rik 





ngs 


vith it 


zing mate 


Now the b 


JAGI 


AR 


1 
In solut 
ial, whi 

sin of tl 


certain portions of it, Y 
other region on the glol 


MEETS 


he Am 


forn 


id home of solar radiar 


HIS 
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MATCH 


rHE AMAZON 





THE JAGUAR FISHING, 


places in tl 
l to 


been col- 


hes a year, there are habitable 
of the Amazon where an amount equ 


rain I t t the I has 


iropean quantity 


AN 


he and record the results for a 
We know, however, 


is a perpetual successi 


OLD CHANNEL 





FILLING 


(Scpptement, Marcu 11, 187]. 





er the 
al ob- 
imeters, 





year, no one can tell 
iat in these regions there 
n of hot I 


} ; 
sunshine ana ¢ 


P 








~ 








_— 


: ey ence 1, HARPER'S WEEKLY. la 





pouring rains, and that veget: 
tion | wild forms of mal 
an 














the wo , 
trate. ‘The 


of plants hav 





of silex in their tiss ! t possess m of sun and rain Nature . } . , ay ene , 


power to resist the ed t . 1 | own exuberant life, is too strong for ‘ s fishing for turth ! H 
makes the work of « ! He lives here, it is true, but he lives subdued fishing tackle consist fl 

culean, and sometimes " t m possible conforming his life in a great me re When he } en his pe ’ 

task nditions which control every thing ind over the water of the rive 


his exuberance of vegetat nm of _ , : : 


an tell 
s there 
, 


anG ¢ 
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on one side—the right for example—would de- 





{ } current in some slight degree, and this 
\ soou wear away a little on the other bank, 
mewhat farther down his would cause a new 
. reased deflection of the current back to 
t ght t k again at a point farther down 
s a series of encroachments on the 
1 begin 1d would go on continually 
$ the materials thus abraded being dk 
| ‘ st is at the intermediate points 


brooks, flowing thro 














\ ers xz £ 
| inds 1 condition to which this 
a. ¢ ups for centuries, has 
} y them process is still going on 
I neave parts the banks are gradually 
ind the materials of which they are 
sed, with the trees growing upon them, 
ed away Che sand and vel are de 
| d 1 the convex portions of the banks, 
es red, as it were, from the cur 
t le the floating trees get entangled by 
t ts in the bed of the stream, and become 
snag i sawvers, or the nuclei of new islands 
‘ miming t her, form immense rafts, which 
f many miles cover the water from shore to 
s € 
I reasing, un- 
t m , the sweep in 
1 e ! m immense DOW a great many 
miles in extent At last the neck of the bow is 
vorn t ugh, a new channel is made across it, 
i the entrance into the old one after a time 
I mes ked up, and is abandoned, and forms 
a g. curved luke, a mile wide perhaps and 
fif i long l inundation of the river, 
however, brings materials to help fill it up 
A pl nts grow 1 t In time it becomes 
I then a swamp, and, in a few centuries, 























hus the whole level portion of the valley of 
8 a river is ina state of never-ending change 
I lisintegration here,and reconstruction there, 
but y and permanence nowhere rhe 
intrv bordering on the Amazon is in this 
n Banks undermined and caving in; 
t s of immense magnitude x1 masses 
of vines and brus! ood cling sir branches 
] ts, floating down the stream; shoals of 
sand and gravel—some just beginning to be form 
d hers covered with a rank growth of ferns 
und bushes, others brought up nearly to the gen- 
eral level—already mantled with a young forest, 
1 receiving from every inundation a fresh lay 
er of f ile soil ; long and narrow lakes, at vari 
listances from the present bed of the river, 
{ e ly cut off from the river, and half 
f i wit fal] n trees and aquati vege 
: ot pen, and accessible by boats 
| others still converts 
sees, and waiting fot 
Hoods of several more 
I solid ground 
['o complete the wild grandeur of which this 
\ lerful region ts the scene, the river at the 
! th is subject to the influx at certain times of 
I e tidal wave lled sometimes the /o 
tne name g to it by the natives ist 
; . rhe wave sin such tremen 
force that 1 g can withstand the rush 
i ncussion of the wate rhe vessels in 
t ~ aters whet is expected seek the best 
shelter th in find in side channels, away from 
the main stream, till the violence of the shock 
h e by When, as is sor mes the case, 
this phenomenon. is accompanied by one of the 
terrific storms of thunder and lightning common 


in those tropical regious, the effect is inconceiv- 


ably sublime. 


LEAVES FROM OLD LONDON LIFE. 
1664-1705 
Tur newspapers recor 


Scottish 


some 1 


led, not long 
mirages in the Firth of 
Fo th exactly like the freaks of the Fata Mo oe 

s in the Straits of Messina: and on three 
‘t occasions the Bass Rock 


eves of the 


stances of 


h is 
crowds upon the sands of Dun 
form of a 





ur, the sugar-loaf crowned by 
its, while the island of the May seem- 
ed broken into several portions, which appeared 


fact 


miant 


Hbattleme 





to be perforated by caverns where 
exist 


none if 


Such optical delusions have been common at 


ell times in certain states of the atmosphere, and 
finds a solution for them ; 


the days of our forefathers they were 


ready but in 
deemed the 
ire precursors of dire 
len 

7 1 


[he years shortly before and after the 


calamities, invasion, or 








begin- 
g of the last century seem to have been singu 


ly fruitful in the marvelous ; 


and the most su 
perstitious Celtic peasant in the Scottish glens or 
t wilds of Connemara would not have believed 
more startling events than those which are 
onicled in the occasional broadsides, and were 
hawked about the streets of London by the flying 
stationers of those days ’ ’ 
I'o take a few of these at random. 

t all London excited by 
from Goeree, in Holland, where, on the evening 
14th of August, 1664, there was seen by 
many spectators an apparition of two fleets upon 
these, after seeming to engage in 
se battle for one hour and a half (the smoke 

f the noiseless cannon rolling from their sides), 
wn from a magic-lantern. Then 
appeared in the air two lions, or the figures there- 
ot, which fought three times with great fury, till 
there came a third of greater size, which destroy- 
ed them both. Immediately after this there 
came slowly athwart the sky, as represented in 
the wood-eut which 


We find 
was strange news 


the 


ocean ; 


vanished as if sh 


surmounted this veracious 


the giant fi 





broadsheet, re of a crowned king 
This form was seen so plainly that the buttons 
on his dress could be distinguished by the awe 
stricken Next 


morning rain 


crowd assembled on the sands 


the same apparition was 


seen a 


HARPER'S 


“And 
this happening at this juncture of time,” con- 
chides the narrator, ** begets some strange appre- 
for that, about six months before Van 
[romp was slain in war with England, there was 
seen near the same place an apparition of ships 
in the air fighting with each other.” 

Sixteen later another broadsheet an- 
nounced to the metropolis, that the forms of 
ships and men also had been seen on the road 


and all the ocean was as red as blood. 


hensions ; 


years 





near Abington on the 26th ef August, 1680, 
‘* of the truth whereof you may be fully satisfied 
at the Sarazen’s Head Inn, Carter Lane.” It 


would seem that John Nibb, ‘‘a very sober fel- 
low,” the carrier of Cirencester, with five passen- 
gers in his wagon, all proceeding to London about 
a quarter of an hour after sunrise, were horrified 
to perceive at the far horizon the giant figure of 
a man in a black habit, and armed with a broad- 
sword, towering into the sky. Like the spectre 
of the Brocken, this faded aw ay ; but to add to 
the bewilderment of Nibb and his companions, it 
was replaced by *‘ about a hundred ships of sev- 
eral bigness and various shapes.” ‘Then rose a 
great hill covered with little villages, and before 
it spread a plain, on which rode thirty horsemen, 
armed with carbine and pistol. 

The same document records that, on the 12th 
of the subsequent September, a naval engagement 
was seen in the air, near Porsnet, in Monmouth- 
shire, between two fleets, one of which came from 
the northern quarter of the sky, the other from 
the south. A great ship fired first, ‘‘and after 
her the rest discharged their volleys in order, so 
that great flashings of fire, and even smoak was 
visible, and noises in the ayr as of great guns.” 
hen an army of phantoms engaged in ‘“‘a 
square near Porsnet, closing in with 
sword and pistol, and the cries of the wounded 
and dying were heard. On the 27th of Decem- 
ber Ottery, near Exeter, had a visitation of the 
kind, when at five in the evening two ar- 
mies fought in the air till six o'clock. ‘* This 
vas seen by a reverend minister and several oth- 
to their great amazement.”. On the 2d of 
the same month the people in Shropshire were, 


medow” 


according to another sheet, sorely perplexed by 
the sudden appearance of two suns in the firma- 
ment, and it was duly remembered that ** such a 
sign was seen before the death of that tempestu- 
ous fire-brand of Rome here in England, Thomas 
seckett, Archbishop of Canterbury, and when 
Queen Mary began her bloody reign.” 

I'hen fullow the death of the three lions in the 
Tower, and a vast enumeration of fiery darts, 
bullets, storms of hail, and floods, making up that 
which the writer hopes will prove ‘‘a word in 
yn to a sinking kingdem.” 

Nor were ghosts wanting at this time, of a po- 
litical nature, too; for, in the same year, there 
was hawked in London an account of an appari- 
tion which appeared three several times to Eliza- 
on each 
occasion delivering a message to his sacred Ma- 
King Charles the Second. As certified 
before Sir Joseph Jorden, knight, and Richard 
Lee, D.D., rector of Hatfield, her story was as 
follows, and was, no doubt, a political trick : 

On the night of the 24th of January, 1680, she 
was sitting at her mother’s fireside 


seas 


beth Freeman, thirty-one years of age, 


jesty 


, With a child on 
her knee, when a solemn voice behind her said, 
*Sweet-heart!” and, on turning, she was startled 
a veiled woman all in white, whose 
hand a pale and 
rested on the back of her chair. 

‘*The 15th day of May is appointed for the 
royal blood to be poisoned,” said the figure 
** Be not afraid, for I am only sent to tell thee, 
it added, and straightway vanished. 

On Tuesday, the 25th of January, the same 
figure met her at the house door, and asked Eliz- 
ibeth if she *“‘remembered the message ;” but 
the woman, instead of replying, exclaimed, ‘* In 
the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
what art thou?” Upon this the figure assumed 
**a very glorious shape,” and saying, ** Tell King 
Charles, from me, not to remove his Parliament, 
but stand to his council,” vanished as before. 
Next evening the veiled figure appeared again, 


to perceive 
tace 


ghastly one 


was concealed, and whose 





when Elizabeth was with her mother, who, on 
beholding her daughter's manifest terror, said, 
**Dost thou see any thing?” She was then 


warned to retire, after which the spectre said, 
sternly, ‘‘Do your message.” ‘‘I shall, if God 
me,” replied Elizabeth. After this the 
spectre appeared but once again, and remained 
silent. ‘* This was taken from the maid's own 
mouth by me, Richard Wilkinson, schoolmaster 
in the said town of Hatfield.” 

In 1683, as a variety, London was treated to 
an account of a dreadful earthquake in Oxford- 
shire, where the houses were rocked like ships or 





enable 


cradles, while tables, stools, and chests ‘* rowled 
to and fro with the violence of the Shog 
The year 1687 brought ‘‘ strange and wonder- 


ful news from Cornwall, being an account of a 
miraculous accident which happened near the 
town of Bodmyn, at a place called Park Print- 


ed by J. Wallis, White Fryars Gate—next Fleet 
St.—near the Joyners Shop 

From this it would ay pear that on Sunday, 
the 8th of May, Jacob Mutton, whose relations 
were of good repute, and who was servant to 
William Hicks, rector of Cordinham (at a house 
he had near the old parish church of Eglashayle, 
called Park), heard, on going into his chamber 
about eight o'clock in the evening, a hollow voice 
**So hoe! This drew him 
to the window of the next room, from whence, 
to the terror of a lad who shared his bed, he dis 
appeared, and could nowhere be found. 

According to his own narrative, he had no 
sooner laid a hand upon an iron bar of the win- 
dow, which was seventeen feet from the ground, 
than the whole grating fell into the yard below, 
all save the bar which he had grasped. ‘This 
bar was discovered in his hand next morning, 
as he lay asleep in a narrow lane bevond the lit- 
tle town of Stratton, among the hills, thirty miles 


cry, Oo hoe : so hoe y” 








1 
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distant from Park. There he was wakened by 
the earliest goers to Stratton fair, who sent him 
home, sorely bewildered, by the way of Camel 
ford. ‘*On Tuesday he returned to his master’s 
estate, without any hurt, but very melancholy, 
saying ‘that a tall man bore him company all 
the journey, over hedges and brakes, yet without 
weariness.’” What became of this mysterious 
man he knew not, neither had he any memory 
of how the ‘his hand 
‘**To conclude, the young man who is the occa- 


iron bar came to be in 


sion of this wonderful relation was never before 
this accident accounted any ways inclinable to 
sadness, but, on the contrary, was esteemed an 
airy, brisk, and honest young fellow.” 

But Mutton’s adventure was a joke when com- 
pared with that of Mr. Jacob Seeley, of Exeter, 
as he related it to the judges on the western cir- 
cuit, when, on the 22d of September, 1690, he 
was beset by a veritable crowd of dreadful spec 
tres. He took horse for Taunton, in Somerset- 
shire, by the Hinton Cliff road, on which he 
had to pass a solitary place known as the Black 
Down. Prior to this he halted at a town called 
Cleston, where the coach and wagons usually 
tarried, and there he had some roast beef, with a 
tankard of beer and a noggin of brandy, in com- 
pany with a stranger, who looked like a farmer, 
and who rode by his side for three miles, till 
they reached the Black Down, when he suddenly 
vanished into the earth or air, to the great per- 
plexity of Mr, Jacob Seeley. This emotion was 
rather increased when he found himself surround- 
ed by from one to two hundred spectres, attired 
as judges, magistrates, and peasantry, the latter 
armed with pikes; but, gathering courage, he 
hewed at them with his sword, though they 
threw over his head something like a fishing-net, 
in which they retained him from nine at night 
till four next morning. He thrust at the shad- 
ows with his rapier, but he felt nothing, till he 
saw and had four of his finger 
hanging by the skin,” and then he found b 
upon his After this spectre funer 
als passed; then two dead bodies were dragged 
near him by the hair of the head; and other 
horrors succeeded, till the spell broke at cock- 
crow, 

It was now remembered that the house where- 
in Mr. Seeley had his beef, beer, and brandy had 
been kept by one of Monmouth’s men 
tre farmer, probably 


one “"was cut 


sword. ten 


the spec- 
, who had been hung on his 
own sign-post, and the piece of ground where the 
net confined the traveler was a place where many 
of the hapless duke’s adherents had been exe- 
cuted and Hence it was named the 
Black Down, according to the sheet before us, 
which was ** Printed for T. M., London, 2d Oct., 
1690.” 

A sheet circulated at the close of the preced- 
ing year warns ‘‘all hypocrites and atheists to 


there had 


interred. 





beware in time,” as been a dreadful 





tempest of thunder and lightning in H , at 
Alton, where the atmosphere became so obscu 

that the electric flashes alone lighted the church 
during the service, in which two balls of fire 
passed through its eastern wall, another tore the 
steeple to pieces, broke the clock to shreds, and 


bore away the weather-cock. The narrator adds 
that all F 
flood in the Tiber had swept away a portion of 
the Castle of St. Angelo. 

As another London 
1689 by a tempest, which uprooted sixty 
trees in St. James’s Park and Moorfiek 
down the vane of St. Michael’s Church in Corn- 
hill, and and injured 
many well-built houses, and part of the Armor 
Hall in Street. Several 
were killed in Gravel Lane and Shoreditch ; 
ty empty boats were dashed to pleces against the 


iesland was under water, and that a 


warning, was visited in 





innumerable chimneys, 


ers’ Coleman persons 


six- 
bridge; three Gravesend barges full of people 
were cast away, and the Crown man-of-war was 
stranded at Woolwich 

But the warning seems to have been in vain, for 
London, in 1692, was treated to an earthquake, 
which tl 
and ment about the Royal Exchange, 
all along Cornhill, in Lothbury, and elsewhere, 
on the 8th of September All things on shelves 
were cast down, and furniture was tossed from 
wall to wall; the Spitalfields weavers had to seek 
shelter in flight, and all their looms were destroy- 
ed ; 
leged, 
and to avert such prodigies the prayers of all 
good men were invoked 


as another sheet records 


astonis! 


spread terror 


these and other calamities were, it was al- 


occasioned by the sins of the nation,” 


another marvel, when 
**the dumb maid of Wapping,” Sarah Bowers, 
recovered her power of speech through the prayers 
of Messrs. Russel and Veil, ** two piov 
who exorcised and expelled the evil spirit which 
1696 the metropolis was 
detection of a popish cheat” con- 


Two years later saw 


divines,” 
possessed her; and in 
treated to the * 
cernin vs who conversed with the devil, 
doubt the Protestant 


two |t 





though none seemed to 
miracle 


The close of the century, 1700, saw 





e dark 
and hellish powers of witchcraft exercised upon 
the Mr 


on whom a spell was cast by a mysterious paper, 


Reverend Wood, minister of Bodmyn, 4 
or written document, which was given to him by 
a man and woman on horseback (the latte pre b 
. after which he 
\ and wandered 
fields, mead woods, and lonely 
drenched the while with copious perspirations ; 
however, ‘‘ the spell was ultimately found in his 
doublet, and on the burning thereof, Mr. Wood 
was perfectly restored,” and wrote to his uncle 
an account of the affair, which appeared in a 
broadsheet published at Exeter, by Darker and 
Farley, 1700. 
Rosemary 


ably seated on a pillion became 


strangely disordered, about in 
' 


WSs, places, 


a notorious witch was found in a 
garret there, and carried before Justice Bateman, 
in Well Close, on the 23d July, 1704, and com 
mitted to Cle Prison. Her neighbor's 
children, through her alleged diabolical power, 


wonder, when 


kenwell 


Lane was the scene of another | 


[Scupptement, Marcu 11, 1871. 


vomited pins, and were terrified by 


A appariti ns 
of enormous cats. By uttering one word she 


turned the entire contents of a large shop topsy- 
turvy. She was judicially tossed into the river 
from a ducking-stool, ** but, like a bladder wi 

put under water, she popped up again, for 1 
witch like a cork.’ This 


putable sign of guilt; and in her rage or terry 


swam 


was ar a 


nr 


she smote a young man on the arm, where ¢ 


mark of her hand remained ** as black as coal - 
he died soon after in agi ny, al d was bu ied in 
St. Sepulchre’s church-vard. Of the woman's ul. 


timate fate we know nothing 

In 1705 London was excited by a new affair - 
‘“*The female ghost and wonderful discovery of 
an iron chest of money”—a rare example of the 
rullibility of people in the days of the good Ques 
) rey : ABs ; ™ : 

A certain Madam Maybel, 


who had several 
houses in Rosemary Lane, lost them by u 





KY 
suits and unjust decrees of the law: for A 
they were tenantless, and fell to decay and 
For several weeks, nay months past (continues 
the broadsheet), a strange apparition appeared 


nightly to a Mrs. Harvey and her sister, ne a 
lations of the late Madam Maybel, announcing 


that an iron chest filled with 








lay a 

certain part of one of the old | n the P 
On their neglecting to heed the vision, the ghost 
became more importunate, “i ) 
threaten Mrs. Harvey ** that e 
it to be digged up in a certait 
she should be torn to pieces i. 
fied gentlewoman sought the council of a n 
‘ter, who advised her to ‘‘demand in the nar 
of the Holy ‘Trinity how the said treasure should 
be disposed of.” 

Next night she questioned the spectre, and it 


replied, 
** Fear nothing: 


sand pounds into your own possession ; and when 


but take the whole four thou- 


you have paid twenty pour ds of it to one Sa ih 
Goodwin, of Tower Hill, the 
and be sure you dig it up on the nig! 
day, the 7th December!” 


rest is your own 








Accordingly men were set to work, and cer 
tainly a great iron chest ‘‘ was found u 
old wall in the very place which the spirit had 


described.” 

One of the dig 
of the 
about it; and ‘tis though 





Guards, 





t 
owns the ground will claim the 
right, and ‘tis thought there will be a suit of law 
commenced on it Many 


y 
see the hole from whence the chest had been ex 





and, by a d 


humed in Rosemary Lane ipon 
the lid, it would seem to have been made or cot 
cealed in the ninth year of the reign y the 





Eighth. 

he dreadful effects of going to conjurors next 

occupied the mind of the 
My Rushway., ¢ 


reputation, having lo 


Rowland 








ble amount, Hester, his wife, took God to 
ass “* that if « 


1] “eer ye : 
tell, she should discover the thief, though it 





cost her ten pounds!” 


With this view she repaired to the house of a 


judicial astrologer in Moorfields, about noon, 
when the day was one of great serenity and 
beauty. After some preliminary mum y or 
trickery, the wizard pl ed before | a large 
mirror, wherein she saw gradually appear cer 
tain indistinct things, which ultimate] ssun 


‘“*the full proportion of one mar 
men.” 
**These are the very 


property, said the astrol ger; *“*do you know 
them ? 
‘* No,” she replied 


‘*' Then,” quoth he, “‘ you will never have your 
goods again.” j 
She paid him and retired; but had not gone 
three roods from the house when the air be« 
darkened, the serene sky was suddenly overcast, 
and there swept through 1 


tempest of wind and rain, done, ¢ 


the streets a di 








by this cunning man, Satan's ag 
bolical black art,” forcing her to 
an ale-house to escape its fury 





take 
** Many chair- 
men and market folks were all cognizant of this 
storm, which was confined to the vicinity of the 
ale-house and a portion of the adj 
and the skirt 
Inn Walk, 


where three stately trees were uprooted ! 


cent river, 


where many boats were cast away: 


of it would seem to have visited Gray's 


CAMEOS AND CAMEO-OCUTTING. 


THERE is great uncertainty as to the origin of 


the word came », OF Camaiet ; the learn- 


the Ar 
others supposing it to be 
shell workers it 

g g it an Italian origin. 


derived, 


some of 
bic camaa, an amulet; 
lerived from chama, a 


cameo ; 


ed tracing it to 





used by others, again, 





The term, however 


in modern languages has always been ap- 





plied to a gem, stone, or shell carved in relief, in 
contradistinction to or eng ng im 
cavo; though usually stood to signify a me- 
dallion with figures raised in relief upon a ground 


lor 
coK 


of a different 


Cameos were highly prized by the ancients 
glyptographic art being brought to the utmost 
state of perfection in the palmy days of Greece, 
at the same time with the arts of architecture and 
sculpture. The names of a few ancient 


gravers have been handed down to us. 


gem-en 
W e hear 
of Cronius and Apollonides, and of Pyrgoteles, 
who lived in the time of Alexander the Great, 
and was employed by him both as a seal-engrav- 
er and worker in cameo. There are but few un- 
doubted Greek cameos extant; one of 
having for its subject Cupid playing on a 
is inscribed with the name ‘‘ Plotarque.’ 
Stones such as agate, onyx, and jasper, used 


these 


the gems 


for cameos, are not indestructibie, like 


on which s ts are engraved, | on the 
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y arms put into their hands by the « t 
ancs-tireul Hundreds of thousands have it f em, ‘D issez-nous de cette républaque,’ | a 





nS 
ow 
bo 








sa 1 across full sixty degrees of t cl | 
sky, leaving a trail of light behind which la | 
for several seconds. It was the herald of a spl 
did spectacle. Stars fell by hundreds; and, not 





dimmed by intervening vapors, they sparkled wit) 


greater brightness than Sirius in our damp cli- 





mate 
In spite of all precautions, m] Vas 
sometimes surprised by night 
‘ » of half an hour we got uncom 











mon! to tl main torrent, and Croz all at 
once disappeared. I stepped cautiously forward 
to pe l into the place where I thought he 
was, and quietly tumbled head over heels into a 
big rhododendron bus! Extricating myself 
with some trouble, I fell backward over som 
rocks, and got wedged in a cleft so close to the 
torrent that it splashed all over me. 
‘*'The colloquy which then ensued amidst tl 





thundering of the stream was as follows 


*** Hullo, Croz!’ ‘Eh, monsieur.’ ‘ Where 
are you?’ ‘ Here, monsieur.’ ‘* Where is here ? 


‘[ don’t know; where are you?’ ‘ Here, Croz; 
and so on 

‘** The fact was, from the intense darkness, and 
the noise of the torrent, we had no idea of each 
other’s situation. In the course of ten minutes, 
however, we joined together again, agreed we 
had had quite enough of that kind of thing, and 
adjourned to a most eligible rock at 10.15. 

** How well I remember the night at that rock 
and the jolly way in which Croz came out! We 
were both very wet about the legs, and both un- 
commonly hungry; but the time passed pleasant- 
ly enough round our fire of juniper; and until 
lon g past midnight we sat up recounting, ove 
our pipes, wonderful stories of the most incredi 
ble description, in which, I must admit, my com 





panion beat me hollow. Then, throwing our- 
selves on our beds of rhododendron, we slept an 


untroubled sleep, and rose on a bright Si 





morning as fresh as might be, intending to e 
a day's rest and luxury with our friends a 
Ville de Val Louise 

As a rule, Mr. Whymper’s camps-out at night 
veloped in a blanket bag, 








were intentional. I 
under the protection of his tent, he was as dry 


and warm as if sleeping at home. He speaks al- 
most affectionately of one of his porters, a poor 





ittle hunchback named Meynet, who used to 
carry the tent. ‘*‘ We saw an ungainly, wob- 
bling figure stoop down : l catch up the little 
ones, kiss them on each cheek, and put them 


into the empty panniers on each side of the 





mule, and then heard it come on caroling, as if 





this was not a world of woe. Yet the face of lit- 
, 


le Luc Meynet, the hunchback of Breil, bore 


id there was more 





traces of trou and sorrow, 

than a touch of sadness in his voice when he said 

that he must leok after his brother’s children.” 
Grand 


heard during these nocturnal bivouacs. He 


were seen and startling no 








is an extract from the ascent of Mont Pelvorex, 
one of the highest mountains in France 

‘*'This night we fixed our camp high abov 
tree line, and indulged ourselves in the healt! 
employment of carrying our fuel up to it Che 
present rock was not so comfort us the first, 
ind before we could tle down ere | l 








to turn out a large mass whi 





was very obstinate, but move 
and gently at first, then faster 1 it t 
taking great jumps in th tream of 





A NIGHT WITH CROZ. 





ras 
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fire at every touch, shining out 
brightly as it entered the gloom) 
valley below. Long after it was 
out of sight we heard it bounding 
downward, and then settle with a 





subdued crash on the glacier be- 
neath. As we turned back from 
this curious sight, Reynaud asked 
if we had ever seen a torrent on 
fire; and told us that in the spring 
the Durance, swollen by the 
melting of the snow, sometimes 
brings down so many rocks that, 
where it passes through a narrow 
gorge at La Bessée, no wate 
only t 





whatever is seen, but oul 
ders rolling over and over, grind 
ing each other into powder, and 


varks tl 








tr e « i 
merry ev 
! mar it. I 
we t 1 we la 
ba lous repose, 
lool spangled with 
its ill 
r but t thing ou il- 
] ke solem1 
1e night. It was a silen be felt 


A CANNONADE Ol 


red f n the h its above! What 


h! We jump to our feet. Down 
it comes with awful fury: what power can \ 
violence? Dancing, leaping, fly 

against others; roaring as it descends. 





avalanche of shattered frag 
ments trailing in its rear. lis 
gone, and we breathe more free 
lv a hear the finale on tl 
r] heal 

I falls { CK \\ 











for rock to fall down the 
edge or crest of a 
fashion, and conse: 
immits of ridges were frequ 
selected as camping place 
This was the case upon | 


horn in 1861, 1862, 1863; and 


graphic and beautiful volume 


1863: 





No! there it is again And 
th, as, with resistless force, and 
artillery, it darts past, with an 


occur tl 1 the ‘ 
by frost of vast masses, sot 
times take place at ir 
moments id Mr. WV 

has reason to c¢ 

among the greatest dangers <¢ 
the Alps. The illu m si 
an instance where he was pi 
er of a ridge 
ant a ld 
cannonade It is v 1 s 








tempts to ascend the Matter 
conclude our extracts from his 
a description of a storm which 


he witnessed upon that mount- 
ain on the night of August 10, 


‘We went on gayly, passed the 
second tent platform, the Chimney, 
and the other well - remembered 
points, and reckoned confidently 


} 


on sleeping that night upon the 


top of ‘the shoulder ;’ but before 
we had well arrived at the foot of 
the Great Tower a sudden rush of 
cold air warned us to look out. 

**It was difficult to say where 
this aircame from; it did not blow 
as a wind, but descended rather as 
bath. All 


was tranquil again ; the aumosphere 


the water in a shower-bat 


showed no signs of disturbance; 


there was a dead calm, and not a 





yud to be seen any where. 


But we did not remain very long 





THE MATTERHORN, 


for a moment, and ble 





ns were filled wi 


upon us from theeast. It fellso 
thickly tl 
ridge was covered by it. ‘* What 
shall we do?’ I shouted to Carrel. 
‘Monsieur,’ said he, ‘the wind 
“erp 


1at in a few minutes the 


1e weather has changed : 
Here is 

If we 
f on we shall be half froze 
That is my opinion.’ No on 








ffered from him; so we fi 


mpleted the platform 
had commenced in 





1862. he clouds had blacken- 
l du ng that time, and we had 
hardly finished our task before 
t ler-storm broke upon us 
appalling fury. Forked 


I r shot out at the turrets 


1 at the crags below. 





I so close that we quailed 
at its darts, It seemed to 
a we we! 1! the y ‘ 
focus of the storm, The thunder 
was almost simultaneous with 
the flashes; short and sharp, 


ind more like the noise of a 


door that is violently slammed, 


multiplied a thousandfold, than 
anv noise to which I can com- 


pare it, 


*‘At the place where we were 











and augmented incessantly, until the wh« 
whirling, boiling clouds 
3efore we could take off our packs, and get un- 
der any kind of shelter, a hurricane of snow burst 


PART OF 





[Supptement, Marcu 11, 187], 


ais 
ipse of 
hunde 





peculiar 








one of the 


the ter 
From this 


ble 
ha 


“ 
ve 


Fd, 





the sun 


Blan 


Inn 


ttle chance 


vind, 











porters (un 


would ac 





curiously 
of sleepi 
under, 
hunder for the sake of the lightning 
splendid spectacle than its illumination 
tterhorn crags 


\ more 
of the ) 
** The 





auses much more effect duri 








im I s shout to 

repeate ny shar} yin 

mann l tir fter the 
like l ns T 

in lasted n ly two | I ged 
t fury a the } I ! rojl 





ions, and by the length of time 








which had passed since the rey had « rred 
of whi »y were the echoes 

* The 1 during all tl time seemed to 
blow t ns tly from t east. It 
smote so vehemently (notw tanding 
it was partly protected | ocks) that we had 
grave refuge might be blown away 
bodily, ourselves inside; so, during some 
of the issued out and built a wall to 
windward. At half pe changed 
to the northwest, and ed. We 
immediately took th to s down 











ittle bey 1 du Lion), as 
five persons, 

to her was Varia. 

‘ meti nd snowing 
sometimes a de aln The bad 


ly confined to the Mont 
loud ‘ ould 


1 see 








t expect to see 


ways seemed 





This was noticeable on 
ch I passed upon the southwest 
ights varving from 11,800 to 13,000 


* wrong ia supposing that the falls iv 


greater than those in the daytim, 


r dark. 








It 





ness than when the cause of its production is seen. 








1) may be terrible in the stillness of the 


night the daytime one’s attention is proba- 
bly div the sound and the m« tion of 
rocks which fall; or it may be concentrated on 
other But it is certain that the great- 
est of the which happened during the night 
took place after midnight; and this ] connect 


with the fact that the maximum of cold during 


any twenty 


‘ four 
between midn 


hours very commonly occurs 


ght and dawn. 





A RIDGE OF THE GRAND CORNIER. 
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